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TO THE 



Q U E E N 



Madam, 

THE notice, your Majesty has con- 
dcfcended to take of the following 
Tragedy^ emboldens nae to lay it, in the 
humbleft manner, at your Majesty's 
feet. And to Whom can this illuftrious 
Carthaginian fo properly fly for protcftion, 
as to a Queen, who commands the hearts 
of a people^ more powerful at fea than 
Carthage ? more flourifhing in commerce 
than thofe firft merchants ? more fecure 
againft conqueft ? and, under a Monarchy^ 
more free than a Commonwealth itfelf ? 

B 2 I dare 



DEDICATION. 

I dare not, nor indeed need I, here at« 
tempt a charader where both the great and 
the amiable qualities {time forth in full per- 
fe£tion. All words are faint to fpeak what 
is univerfally felt, and acknowledged, by 
a happy people. Permit me therefore 
only to fubfcribe myfclf, with the trucft 
zeal and veneration. 



Madam, 

Tour Ma jESTY^s, 

Moji humble^ 

Moft dutiful^ 

And moft devoted 
Servanty 



JAMES THOMSON. 



PREFACE. 



IT is not my intention, in this prtface, to defend any 
faults that may he found in the following piece. I 
am afraid there are too many ; hut thofe nvbo are bejt^ 
iAle to dif cover ^ *will be mqfl ready to pardon them . They 
alone know how difficult an undertaking the writing of 
a tragedy is : and this is afirjl attempt. 

I keg leave only to mention the reafon that determined 
me to make choice of this fubjeSl, fVhat tleajed me 
farticularlfftho* perhaps it will not he leafi liahle to ob^ • 
jedion with ordinary readers ^ was the great fimplicity 
oftheftory. It is one^ regular, and untform^ not charged 
with a multiplicity ^f incidents, and yet affording fve* 
red revolutions of fortune ; by which the pajions may 
be excited, varied, and driven to their fml tumult of 
emotion. 

This unity ofd^gn was always fought c^ter, andad^ 
mired by the ancients : and the mo/leminent among the 
moderns, who underjlood their writings, have cho^n to 
imitate them in this, from an entire conviction that the 
reafon of it muft hold good in all ages. And here allow 
me to tranjlate a Pqjj^gefrom the celebrated MooCieor 
IUcine» which contains all that I have to fay on this 
head, 

•* fFe mufi notfancj that this rule has no other foun^ 
*' dation but the caprice ofthqfe who made it. Nothing « 
•• can touch uf in tragedy, but nvhat is probable. And 
" what probability is there, that, in one Day^ fhould 
** happen a multitude of things, which could fcarce hap* 
** pen in feveral Weeks ? There arefome who think that 
** this fimplicity is a mark of barrennefs of invention, . 
•• But they do not cofifider, that, on the contrary, inven- 
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*•* tion conjlflj of making fomeihing out of nothing : and 
•' that this huddle of incidents has alnpays been the re* 
**fuge of Poets y ivho did not find in their genius either 
** richnefs or force enough to engage their Jpedators^ for 
** five ads together i by afimph aCtiorti fupported by the 
** violence ofpajfions^the beauty of Jent intent Sy and the 
•' noblenefs of expreJflonJ'*^Inx)oula not he underfiood to 
mean that all thefe things are to be found in my perform* 
ance : I onlyJhe*iv the reader nvhat I aimed atf and how 
1 nvould have pleafed him^ had it been in my pomter, 

Js to the charaHer ^Sophonifba ; in dranufng it^ I 
have confined myfelfto fhe truth cfhiRory. It *were an 
affront to the agi^ tofupp^efuch a charaSier out qf na- 
tive ; ef^ehl^'in a country which has produced fh many 
great examplts of public f^rit and heroic virtues % even 
in- thofqfterfix : and l-had d^roycdher chatailer in* 
tirtlyy had i not marked it tsstththat firong love ta her 
country i dUdain offervitude^ and inborn axfcrfion to the 
Romans, by luhich all hifiorians have difiinguijhed hen 
Nor ought her marrying MzHMiSkt ivli/e her former 
hufiand nuasjiill alive y to be reckoned a hlemijb in her 
coara^ler, tor, by the laws both of Komt and Carthage* 
the captivity of the hufband dijjolved the marriage of 
co'arfe ; as among us, impotence, or adultery ; not to 
mention the reafonsofa moral and public nature, which 
1 'have put into her own mouth in thefcens betwixt her 
and Syphax. 

this is all I have to fay of the play itfeff. But Icah^ 
ntft conclude without owning my obligations to thofe con* 
cerned in the reprefentation. They have indeed done me 
more than yuftice. Whatever was d^gned as amiable 
and engaging in MslCiqISi fi>snes out in Mr, WilksV 
aiflion, Mrs . Oldfield, in the character o/Sophonifba, 
has excelled what^ even in the fondnefs of an author, I 
could either wf/h or inuigine. The grace, digmtv^, and 
heippy variety qf her a^ion have been univerfally ap* 

pl^udedj atid are truly admirable, 

PRO- 



PROLOGUE. 

By a F R I E N D. 

Spoken by Mr. Williams. 

WHE NLearnhf, after the long Gothic nighty 
Bak\ o^er-ths nacflern nvmrld^ren^w-d its.ii^btt. 
PFith arts /7r/V?//^ Sophonifba rofe : 
The tragic fmfe% returning^ ^ept her nijoej. 
With her th' iiiWkck/cenefirft. learn d to glym) ; 
yind thefirfi Tears for her nvere taught to^ow. 
Her ckturmi M^ 'Gallic mnli$. nex^ infi^ff*d : 
Corneille h'tmfelf fii^» *tvonderdy and 'was fir* d. 
W^forej^ft.watT'i^ 'with Mik haukjtim^^ 
Britain, byjufler titU^ makes her onvn, 
IVhen Freedom is the caufey ^iis hers to fight \ 
And hersy njjhen Freedom is the theme^ to nvrite,. 
For this a Brittih Author bids again 
The heroine rife^ ta grace the Briti(h^tf«r. 
Herey as in Hfe^Jl^ breathes her genuine fiame : - 
She ^s *oj^( im^ has not felt the fame ^? 
Afks of the Britirti ^QW^i-^Is Jilence there ? 
She dares net qjk it.offh^ Britifh. Farij. 

To-night y our home-foun author wjould he true^ 
At oncey to naturey hiftoryy and you. 
JVell'pieas^d to give our neighbours due applaufe^ 
lie owns their Uarningy butdifdains their lanus. 
Not to his patient touchy or happy fiame y 
*Tis to his Britifli heart he tru/is for fame • 
ifFrsLXict excel him in onefree-bcfn tjbought. 
The many as nueil ds poet, is fn fault. 
Nature ! istfermer qfihe poefs arty 
JVhofe force alone can raijh or meit the hearty 
Thou art his guide ; each palfiony every lincy 
Whatever hellraius to pleafe, mufi all be thine**. 
Be thou his judge : in every candid breaft^, 
Thyfilent 'mhifper is tiejacredjeft. 
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The Perfons reprefented. 



Masinxssa, Kingof ilf^/ZtfA 
8 y p H A X, King of Mojitfylia^ 
Narva, Priend to Mafiniffa^ 
ScipiOy theJ^pMOff General^ 
L^Liua, hi* Lieuteaant, 



/Mr. Wilk$. 
Mr. mils. 



Mr. Roiirts* 
Mr. mUiomj. 
\by( Mr. SridgwiUtn 



SOPHOMISBA, 

pHOBMi88A» her Friend^ ^ 



I Mrs. OUficlif, 
N Mrs. Roterts. 



Meflenger, Slave> Guards, and Attendaau* 



SCENE. 
The Palace of C I R T HA. 
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SOPHONISBA. 



TRAGEDY, 



ACT I. SCENE I. 



SORHONISBA, PhOENISSA. 



SOPHONISBAr 

THIS hour, PboBniffa^ this important honi^ 
Or fixes me a queen, or from a throne 
Throws Scphottifia into RomoM chains*. 
Detected thought ! For now his utmoft force 
Colle^dy defperate, diflreis'd, and fore 
From battles loft ; with all the rage of war» 
Hl-fated Sjf^ax his laft eflbrt makes» 

But fay, thou partner of my hopes and fears^ 
fbigmJpBt^ fay \ while from the lofty tower> 

B 5 Qxa 



lo SOPHONISBA. 

Our draining eyes tke field of battle fought^ 
Ah, thought you not that our Numitlian troops 
Gave up the bloody field, and Tcattering fled, 
• Wild o'er the Hills, from the rapacious fons 
Of Hill triumphant Rome ? 

Phoenissa. 

' * Perhaps they wheel'd. 
As is their cuilom, to return more fierce. 
Dillruft not Fortune, while you yet may hope ; 
And think not, madam, Sypbax can refign^ 
But with his ebbing life, in this laft field. 
At once a kingdom, and a queen he loves 
Beyond ambition's brighteft wifli ; for whom. 
Nor mov'd by threats, nor bound by plighted faith> 
He/corn'4 the ^<?/»^/r friendfhip (thatfaif na;Ae 
For flavery) and from th' engagements broke 
'Of Scipioy fam'd for cv^ry winning art. 
The towering Genius of recovered Rome^ 

SOPHONISBA* 

Oh name him not \ TYitit Remans flir mY blood 
To too moch rage.. I cannot bear the fortune 
Of that proud people— Said you not, ?hoeniJfa^ 
That Sypbax lov'd me ; which would fire his foul^ 
And urge him on to death or conqueft ? True» 
He loves me with the madnefs of defire ; 
His every paifioii is a flave to love ; 
Nor heeds he danger where I bid him go^ 
Nor leagued, nor intereil. Hence thefe endlefs wars> 
Thefe ravag'd cotmtrie5^ tbefc (n^c^fsleft figl^ts, 

Suilain'd 
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Sudain'd for C(tr4^age% wbofe defence alonie. 
Not love, engag'd my fiiamage-vqws with his;; 
But IcQOW yoa not, that in. the Roman. csunp ' - 

I have a lover too ; a gallant, brave, 
And'difappoiated lover, full of wrath. 
Returning tp a kingdom, whence the fword 
Qf Syfbax drove him I 

PHOBNXSSAV . 

Mafmiffa? 

SOPHONISBA. 

He: 
Young Mafinijfay the Maffylian king. 
The firft addrefler of my youth ; for whom 
My bofom felt a fond beginning wilh, 
£xti9gaiih'd lbon> when once by Scipio*% arts. 
Won over, he becamje th£ flave* of iS^/tfir. 
E'er fince, my heart ha$ held him in contempt ; 
And thrown out each idea, of hia worth. 
That there began to grow : nay had it been 
As much enthralPd, andfoft, a$ her'$ who.£t9 
In fecret fhades, pr by the falling ftream. 
And waftes her being in. unttCter!d pangs, 
I would have broke^ or cur'd it of i,ts fondnefs. 

Heroic SofboniJLa ! 

It is not ioir thp ^vt^^t of gre^ AfilrubaU 
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la SOPHONISB 

Of Caribagiuian heroes^ who have oft 
FilPd Italy with terror and difmay, . 
And ihook the walls of Romi^ to pine in love^ 
Like a deluded maid ; to give her life, 
^And heart high-beating in her country's caufe^ 
To mean domeftic cares, and idle joys. 
Much lefs to one who ftoops hi» neck to Rome^ > 
An enemy to Carthage^ Mafinijfa. 

Phobkissa. 
Think not I mean to check that glorious flame. 
That juit ambition which exalts your foul> 
Glows on your cheek, and lightens in your eye* 
Yet would he had been yours, this rifing prince ! 
For, truft me. Fame is food oiMa/miffa^ 
His coarage, condud, deep-experkncM youth,, 
And vail unbroken fpirit in dlftrefs. 
Still riihig ftronger from the lad defeat,. 
Are all the talk and terror too of Jfiric. 

Who has not heard the ftory of his yifoes ? 
How hard lie came to his paternal realm : 
Whence foon hySyphax* unretenting hate> 
And jealous Carthagt driven, he with a few 
Fled to the mountains. Then, I think, it was,. 
Hem'd in a circle of impending rocks. 
That all his followers fell, fave fiftyr horfe ; ^ 

Who, thence efcap'^i thro' fecret paths abrupt,^ 
Gain'd the Cluptan plain. There overtook. 
And urg^d by fierce furronnding foes, he burft 
With four aIoAe> fore wonndedi thro^ their ranks. 

And 
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And all amidfl a deep-fwoln torrent plung*d. 
Seiz'd with the wKu-Hng gulph, two funk ; and two* 
With him obliquely harried down the fbeam. 
Swam to the &rther ihore. Th' aftonifli'd fees 
Stood check'd and ihivering on the gloomy brinks 
And deem'd him loft in the devouring flood. 
Mean time the dauntlefs, unde^airing youth 
Lay in a cave concealed ; caring his wounds- 
With mountain-herbs, and on his horfes fed r 
Nor here, even at the loweft ebb of life, 
Stoop*d his afpiring mind. . Wh^t need I &y^ 
How once again reflor'd, and once again 
ExpeU'd, among the Garamantian hills 
He fince has wanderM till the lUnutn arm 

Reviv'd his caufe ? and who fhall reign alonr^ 
Sjfhax or he» this day decides.. 

SOPHONISBA.. 

Enough. 
Thou need*ft not blazon thus hisi fame, ?hani£k^ 
Were he as glorious as the pride of woman 
Could wilh, in all her wantonnefs of thought ; 
The joy of humankind ; wif^, valiant, good ; 
With every praife, with every laurel crown'd'; 
The warriour's wonder, and th*e virgin's figh : 
Yet this would cloud him o'er, this blemifh all> 
His mean fubmiflion to the K^mcu yoke ; 
That, falfe to Cartbagt, Jfric^ and hinife^ 
With proffer'd hand and knee, he hither led 
Thefe ravagers o£eartlU-^Sat while we talk. 

The 
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The work of fate goes on ', evennp^ pejrfeaps 
My dying country bleeds in every vein. 
And the proud viAor thunders a»t our gate. 



. S C E N E n. 

SOPHONISBA, PhOENISSA, iUtJ iO /i^/atil A^RS&SKCEp: 

/roffi th$ battle*, 

SOPHONISBA. 

Ha ! Whence art thou ? Speak, tho* thy bleeding 

wounds 
Might well excufc thy tongue. 

Messenger^ 

Madam, eicap'd . 

From yon dire field, alas ! I come 

SOPHONISBA. 

No more 
At once thy meaning flafhes o'er my foul. 
Oh all my vanifh'd hopes ! oh fatal chance 
Of uiidifcerning war I . And is all loft J 

An univerfal ruin ? 

Messenger. 

Madam, all. 

Of all our numerous hoft fcarcc one is lived.. 

The King— 

SOFHON-ISBA» 

Ah! whfttofhim? . 

Mes- 
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Mbssbngbk. 

Hi^ ttrj fieed. 
By Mafinija, the MaJ^Umn prince, 

Pierc'dy threw Imn headlong to. his dnftering fees ; 
.Andlioiv he comes in chains. 

SOPHONISBA. 

Oworftofills! 
Abfolute gods ! All 4fric is in jchains ! 
The weeping world in chains ! — Oh is there not 
A time, a righteous time, refcrv'd in fate. 
When thefe opprefTors of mankind (hall feel 
The miferies they give ; and blindly fight 
For their own fetters too ? — The conquering troops^ 
How points their motion ? 

MeSSBNGBR. 

At my heels they cam«, 
Loud-ihouting, dreadful in a cloud of dufi:^ 
By Mafiniffa headed. 

• SOPHONISBA. 

Hark! arrived. 
The murmuring cloud rolls frighted to the palace. 
Thou bleed'il to death poor feithful wretch, away. 
And drefs thy wounds, if life be worth thy care j 
Tho' komey methinks, will lofe a ilave in thee. 
Would Sopbonijba were as near the verge 
Of boundlefsj a&d immortal liberty ! 



SCENE 
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SCENE III. 

S0PH0NISBA> PhOBMISSA* 

[JftiT a Piufikl 

SOPHONISBA. 

And wherefore not ? When liberty is loft. 

Let abjed cowards live ; but in the brave. 

It were a treachery to themfelves, enoagh 

To merit chains. And is it fit for me. 

Who in my veins, from Afdruhal deriv'd. 

Hold Carthaginian enmity to Rome ; 

Who fold my joylefi youth to Sjpbax* arms,» 

For her deftrudion $ is it fit for me 

To fit in feeble grief, and trei&bling wait 

ThVapproaching viftorS rage ? referv'd in chains 

To grace hts triumph, and become the fcom 

Of every Roman dame— Gods ! how my ibul 

Difdsdns the thought ! This, this (hall fet it free. 

[Offen to flat ber/el/.\ 

PhOBNI88A» 

Hold, Sophonifiof hold ! my friend ! my queen ! 
For whom alone I live ! hold your rafh hand. 
Nor thro* your guardian bofom ftab your country. 
That 18 our laft refort, and always fure. 
The gracious gods are liberal of death ; 
To that laft bleffing lend a thoufand ways. 
Think not I'd have you live to drag a chain. 

And 
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And wialk the triumph of infultiiig Rome* 
No» by thefe tears of loyalty and love ! 
Ere I beheld fo v^e a fight, this hand 
Shoald urge the faithful jponyard to your heart. 
And glory in the deed. But, While hope liyes» 
Let not die generous die. 'Tis late before 
The brave defpair* 

SOPHONISBA* 

Thou copy of my ibul f 
And now my friend indeed ! Shew me but hope» 
One glimpfe of hope, and TU renew my toils» 
Call patience, labour^ fortitude again* 
The vext unjoyous day, and fleeplefs night; 
Nor ihrink at danger,, any ihape of death. 
Shew me the iioialleft hope ! Alas, Phaemja, 
Too fondly confident ! Hope lives not here. 
Fled with her fifter Liberty beyc^nd 
The GaramantioH hills, to fome fteep wild, 
Some.undifcover'd country, where the bol 
Of Roman cannot come. 

Phobnissa. 

Yes, there flie liv'd 
With Mafimiffa wounded' and forlorn, 
Amidft the ferpents hifs, the tigers yell..-* 

S0PHeNlS.BA» 

Why nam'ft thou him ? 

Phobnissa; 

Madam, in this forgive 

My forward zeal ; from him proceeds our hope. 

He 
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He lov'd you once.; nor is your form. i9^»it*d. 
Time has matur'dit into ibongeir diacvtt:: 
Afk his protedlxon from the. Ronmn power. 
You mnil prevail $ Sot Stfbon^/ha fare 
From Mafinifa eauttSHQt aflc in ymi: 

SOPHONISB'A. ' 

Now, by the prompting Genius of my- country ! 
I thank thee for the thought. True, there is pain 
Even in defeending-thus to beg protection 
Froflfrthat degenerate youth. But^oh! fbrthee^ 
My fmlung country, and again to gaul 
This hated RmeiwYizx. would I not endurie I 
It fhaJlbedotte, Pbaniffa\ tho' difguft 
Hold back nty ftruggUng heart, it ihall be done. 

But hark : they come y in this difordered tumult 
It fits not Sofhemfia to be feen. 
ril wait a calmer hoor.— Let us retire. 



SCENE IV. 

Masinis8a» SvPHAXiis Cboimp Narva, 

Guardsf See* 

SVPHAX, 

Is there no dungeon in this city| dark, 

M h my troubled foul ? That thus I am brought 

To my own palace, to thofe rooms of ftate^ 

Wont 
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Wont in another nnuiaer to. receive rut. 

With other figns of royalty than thefe^ 

(ig^king on his chains*) 
Masinissa. 
I will not wound thee> nor vniiAi-Xhs^ Sy/haar, 
With a recital of thy tyrant crinaw-* . 
A captive here I fee thee^ falleii fadbw 
My moil revengeful wiHi $ and all the rage, 
The noble fdry that this morn intftm'd Ae, 
Is funkv to foft compaffion. Tn the field, 
The periloirs front of war,- .there i$ thefcene 
Of brave revenge ; and I have fought thee there^ 
Keen as the wounded lion ieeks his foe. 
But when a broken enemy, difarm'^d. 
And helplefs lies ; a falling (word, an eye 
With pity flowing, and an arm as weak 
As infant foftnefs, then becomes the brave. 

Believe it, Syphax^ my relenting foul 
Melts at thy fate. 

Syphax. 
This, this, is all I dread, 
All I detefl:, this infolence refined. 
This affedlation of fuperior goddii^. 
Pitied by thee!— Is there a form of death. 
Of torture, and of infamy like that ? ' ' 

Ye partial gods, to what have you debased me f 
I feel your worft^ why fhcmld I fear you more I 
Hear me, vain youth ! take notice— I abhor 
Thy mercy, loath it. — Ufe me like a flave j 

As 
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As I would thee» (delicioas thought !) wert thoa 
Here crouching in my power. 

Masinissa. 

Outrageous man ! 
Thou can^il not drive me, by. thy bittereft rage» 
To an unmanly deed ; not all thy wrong» 
Can force my patient foul to ftain its virtue* 

Syphax. 
I cannot wrong thee. When we drive the {pear 
Into the monger's heart, to cmih the ferpent^ 
Can that be call'd a wrong ? 'Tis felf-defence» 

Masinissa. 
I'm loth to hurt thee more. — The tyrant works 
Too fierce already in thy rankled bread. 
But fince thou ieem'ft to rank me with thy felf. 
With great defboyers, with perfidious kings ; 
I muft reply to thy licentious tongue. 
Bid thee remember, whofe accuried fword 
Began this work of death ; who broke the ties. 
The holy ties, attefted by the gods. 
Which bind the nations in the bond of peace ; 
Who meanly took advantage of my youth, 
UnfldlPd in arms, unfettled on my throne, 
And drove me to the defart, there to dwell 
With kinder monfiers ; who my cities fack'd. 
My country pillag'd, and my fubjedts murder'd ; 
Who ftill purfu'd me with inveterate hate, 
When open force provM vain, with ruffian arts. 
The villain's dagger, bafe aflaffination* 

And 
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And for no reaibn all. Brute violence 
Alone thy plea.«-What the leaft provocation. 
Say, canil thou bat pretend? 

Syphax. 

I needed none» 
Nafun has in my being fown the ieeds 
Of enmity to thine.— Nay mark me this ; 
Couldft thou reftore me to my former ftate. 
Strike ^ thefe chains, give me my crown again j 
Yet muft I ftill, implacable to thee. 
Seek eagerly thy death, or die myfelf. 
Life cannot hold us both i-^Unequal gods ! 
Who love to di/appoint mankind, and take 
All vengeance to yourfelves ; why to the point 
Of my long-flatter'd wifhes did ye lift me ; 
Then fink me down fo low ? Juft as I aim'd 
The glorious ftroke that was to make me happy. 
Why did you blaft my ftrong extended arm ? 
But that to mock us is your cruel iport ? 
What elfe is human life ? 

Masinissa. 

Thus always joinM 
With an inhuman heart, and brutal manners. 
Is irreligion to the ruling gods ; 
Whofe fohemes ourpeeviih ignorance arraigns. 
Our thoughtlefs pride.— Thy loft condition, Syphax^ 
Is nothing to the tumult of thy breaft. 
There lies the fting of evil, there the drop 
That poifont naturc^^Ye myfterious powers ! 

1 Who& 
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Whofc ways are ercr-gracious> ever-juil. 
As ye think wiftift» hefk, difpofe of me ; 
But, ^yhether thro* yoar gloomjrdepths I wander, 
* Or on your mountains walk ; give me the calm. 
The fteady, fettling foul ; where wifdom fheds 
Eternal funfhine and eternal peace. 
Then, if misfortune comes, (he brings along 
The bravcft virtues. And fb many great 
Dloftrious fpirits have conversed with woe, 
Have in her fchool been taught, *as are enough 
To confecrate diilrefs, and make Ambition 
Even wilh the Frown beyond the fmile of Fortune. 

Syfhax. 
Tortuf e and racks ! This is the common trick 
Of infolent fuccefs, unfufFering pride. 
This prate of patience, and I know not what. 
*Tis all a lie, impracticable rant ; 
And only tends to make me fcorn thee more. 

But why this talk ? In mercy fend me hence ; 
Yet— ere I go — Oh fave me from diflraftion ! 
I know, hot youth, thou burned for my queen ; 
But by the majefty of rain'd kings. 
And «hat commanding glory which furrounds her, 
I charge thee touch her not ! 

Masinissa. 

No, Syphax^ no. 
Thou need'ft notchargeme. That weremcan indeed, 
A triumph that to thee. But could I (loop 
Again to love her ; Thon, what right haft thou, 

A 
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A captive, to her bod ? T.hjWsionds divorce 
And free her from thyipowjr. Ail lawi» in. this, 
^0/»a»:aad 'Cm^^lMinmy all .agree* 

Here^ here, hcgras eke l^itsternbfs 4>f toui, 
Here my chains grind me firfl ! 

MA61N1S8A. 

Poor ^ophonijla! 
She txiobeeomeyibhe pttze of conq'ttcring Itomt ; 
What moft htt -heart .a)»hor«. Alas, hoiv hard 
Will flavery fit on her exalted foul 1 
She never will endure it, fhe will die. 
For not a Roman burns with nobler ardor, 
A higher fenfe of liberty than flie ; 
And tho* Ihe marry'd thee,' her only llain, 
Falfe ta lary y (HKiAi; and fdtblefs to her vows ; 
Yet. I nmft nwft it, from, a worthy caufe, 
From public fpint,^4td-her faftlt proceed. 

$r^HAX. 
Mufl Iidien beardier pnd^e from thee ?• Confofion ! 
Oh I for a lonely dongeon ! where I rather 
Woiild laikfvttibniyowii groanv^and brestheireveng^. 
Than an the VHriiAoas of /tbe bleil with thee. 
Hell \ WJkither !»ufk I go ? 

Masinissa, 

Unhappy man ! 
And is thy brcaft dtitermifi'^dagainft peace. 
On ocfmfort (hut ? 

Syprax. . 

On ail, but deatli; from thee. 



1 
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Masinissa. 
Nanva^ be Sjpkax thy peculiar care ; 
And ttfeliim well with teaderaefs and honour. 
This evening Lalius^ and to-morrow Sdficj 
To Cirtba comes. Then let the RamoHs take 
Their priibner. 

Syfhax. 
There fhines a gleam of hope 
Acrofs the gloom— From thee deliver'd !— Eafe 
Breathes in that thought— Lead on— My heart grows 
Hghteri 



SCENE V. 

Masinissa. 
What dreadful havock in the human breaft 
The paffionsmake, when unconfin'd, and mad. 
They burft unguided by ;the mental eye. 
The light of reafon, which in various ways 
Points them to goody or turns them back from ill ! 

O fave me from the tumult of the foul ! 
From the wild beafts within 1— For circling fands. 
When the fwiftvi^irlwind whelms them o'er thelands; 
The roaring deeps that to the clouds arife. 
While through the Horm the darting lightning flies % 
The monfler^brood to which this land gives birth. 
The blazing city, and the giving earth ; 
All deaths, all tortures, in one pang combin'd. 
Are gentle to the tempeft of the mind. 

Tb$ End rf tbi Firft 4^. 
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A C T II. S C E N E I. 

Masinissa, Narva. 

Masinissa. 

THOU good old man, by whom my youth was 
formed, * 
The firm companion of my various life, 
I own, 'tis true, that SophoniJBa*^ image 
Lives in my bofom flill ; and at each glance 
I take in fecret of the bright idea, 
A ftrange diforder ieizes on my foul. 
Which bums with ftronger glory. Need I fa}% 
How onde ihe had my vows ? Till Stipio came, 
RefifUefs man ! like a defcending Gad* 
And fiiatck'd me from the CarthagiBtau fide 
To nobler Rome y beneath whofe Utftel'd brow. 
And fav'ring eye, the nations grow polite. 
Humane and happy. Then thou may'H: remember. 
Such is this woman's high impetuous fpirit. 
That all-controuling love (he bears her country. 
Her Carthage, I that for this [he facrific'd 
To Sypbax^ unbelpy'd, her blooming years. 
And won him gif from komf, 

Narva. 

■ My generous prince ! 
Vol. HI. C Applauding 
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Applauding 4^fV of thy choice approves* 
.f'ame claps her wings, and virtue Jlhiiles on thetf^ 
Of peace thou Coftncr, and^thou foul of War! 
But oh beware of that fait* foe to glory. 
Woman ! aftd moft of Carthagini^ Wqn^ani 
Who has not heard of fatal Punic gUile ? 
Of their ft-Oin conqUefts ? their iniidious leagues ? 
Their Afdruhats f -^^aHannihaU f Widi all 
Their wily heroes ? Andj if fueh (heilr men. 
What muft their woptiien be \ 

MASlkxSSAi 

Yoa inake; Iht! /in^e» 
I thank thy hotiSfH iAvXi But never.dread 
The firriUiefs of my h€art> the ftitoug attafehmepti 
I hold to Ronui to ScifiOf zndtx) Glory « 
Indeed, I cannot^ WQuld not guitfi fqrget 
The |ta<Je of^opJbontfia ; how'fhe j^kvdt 
And talk'd,imd mov^d, a Pai/ajf or a yuMof 
AcGC^pliih'd ^evem in trifiesf when fhe ftoop'd 
From higher thotights^ and with a fofteu'd eye 
GaVe her quick fpirit into gayer lifei 
Th^li etery word Was livelinefs, afid wit ^ 
We heafd the Mafes' fong ; and the dance fwani . 
Thro^ all the Inai^e of harmony, jlelie've me 
I do riot flattet ; yet my paifting foul ' 
To Sdpie*9 friendfliip> to the fair ptif fllit 
Of fame, and for my people's happinefs^ 
kefign'd this Sephonijba ; and tho' how 
Conftraiu'd by fwcet oeceility to iee her^ 



so P H O N IS B A; 17 

A captive in my powtr, yef wiH 1 IHQ 
Refignher. 

Narva, 
ni rM dosbt thy fbrtitade^ 
My Mafin\[[a^ thy exalted parpofe 
Not to be 19ft in love ; bat ah ! we know not» 
Oft> till expenence iighi it tO" the foal. 
The botrndiels wiftckcraft o^enfnariiig woman^ 
And our own ilippery hearts. From Sdfib learn* 
The tomperaBoe of iiefoef% Pll reconnt 
Th' inftmdUve ftory, what thefe eyes beheld ; 
Perhaps youfre heard it \ but ^ti» pleiding (till; 
Tho' told A thoB&nd times* 

X burn ta hear it. 
Loft by my latemurfbrtoaestfr^hederalt/ 
I liv?d a ftraager- ta tha voice oJF fame. 
To Scipio^^ laft exploftt9« Indalge me now-. 
Great addons, ev^n-fecoanted, raife the mind ; 
But when a feiend has done them> then, my Nar^a^ 
They douUy chafm us; then with more than wonder, 
£venwith4iibft of vanity we lifteh. 

Narva. 
When to his glorioofty firft effay in war» 
New Carthage ^1 ; there all the flower of Spain 
Were kept in hoftage ; a full field prefenting 
For Seipi4*s generofity to fliine. 

And then it was, that when the hero heard 
How I to thee belonged,- he with large^ftsj 
^ C s And 
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And friendly wo«d« dif^ttUs'd mc. 

Masinissa. 

' I remember. 
And in his favour That engag'd ne firft. 
But to the ftory. 

Narva. 

With what admiration 
Struck «very heart was this-^A noble virgin, 
Con(picuous far o'er all the captive dames,' 
Was mark'd the general's prize. She wepty and- 

; bluih'd. 
Young, frcih, and bloon^ing likcthe morn. Aft eye, ' 
As when the blue fky tremWcs through, a cloud ' 
Of pureft white. A fecret charm combined' 
Her featttresyapdinfuj^'d enchantment through them*. 
Her ihapc vffs harmony ,-rBttt doquence 
Beneath her beauty fails : which feem'd on purpofe,' 
By nature laviih'd on her, that mankind 
Might fee the: virtue of a hero tried 
Aln^oit Jb^ond the Aretch of human force. 
Soft as fhe pafs'd along, with downcaft eyes. 
Where gentle forrow fwell'd, and now and then 
Dropt o'er her modcft cheek a trickling tear. 
The Roman legions languilh'd ; and hard war 
Felt more than pity. Even their chief himfelli 
As on his high tribunal rais'd he fat, 
Turn'd from the dangerous iight, and chiding a(k*d 
His officers, if by this gift they meant 
To cloud his ^lory in its very dawn. 

Masi- 
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Masinissa. 
Oh Gods ! my fluttering heart ! On> flop not, Nar'va. ^ 
- Narva.. ^ 

She, queftion'dof her birth, in. trembling accents,, . 
With, tears and blufhes broken, -told her tale. . % 
B.ut.wJxen he found her royally defcended,- 
OF her old captive parents the f^le joy ;^ 
And that aJiaplefs.C^///^^r/a« prince,^ 
Her lover and belov'd, forgot his chains,, * 
His loH dominions, and for her alone 
W^£t out Bis.tender foul j fudden the heartr . ; , 
Of this young, conquering, lovihg, godlike ..^^ww^ij^ 
Felt all the great divinity of virtue.: ,: . v 

His wiihing youth flood checle'dyhts tempting power^\ 
R^ftrain'd by, kind.humanitywr-- AtAono&' 
He for her parents and her lover call'd. 
The variouft fcene imagine : how his troops- 
Look'd dubious. on,,and,woAder'd what h^^eanjt ; - 
While ftretdh'd below the trembling fuppliants lay, , 
Rack'd by a thoufand mingling paflions, ^ar, 
Hope, jealoufy,. difdain, fubmiffion, grief. 
Anxiety, and love in every ihape. 
To theie as difierent fentiments fucceeded, . 
As mixt emotions,, when the man divine '' 

Thus the dread filence to the lovet broke. 
** We both are young, botk charmM. The right of^ 

" war ' 

*' Has put thy beauteous miflrefi in my power : 

C 3 •' Witfei 
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** With whom I could in H^ mpd facred ties ' 
** Liveout a happy life : but knowthat ^^m^xt/ 
*^ Their hearts as well as eB«inies can conquer. - 
** Then take her to thy. foul ; 4ind with her take 
** Thy liberty and kingdom. In return •• ., 

** I aflcbut tliis. When you behold thefe eyes, 
*' Thefe eharms^withtranrpon; beafriendto^<7/9ir^.'' 

Masinissa. 
There ipoke the foul of ^c/>/>— But the Lovers ? 

Nauva. 
Joy and ecilatic wonder held them mute ;. 
While therload'Camp, and all the cluft'iing crowds 
TOat'htmg anmnd^ rang'whh nopeated-ihouts.- '- 
Fame took th' alftrmy ahd'tki^'TdbtmtBng Spain 
Wewc&ftftbr £iir np^rts '^hd^V^nli^ -Aan ansst 
Admiring ntjdons to-ikc iRtmaiti>^gtluM, 

My friending^bryi'lthy a«?2lk»n'dpHtt€e 
Sprittjgftf^at^y iiobk^tak, it^re^^myfy^l, 
Aodnerres each thoh^t anew ;• apt- ch peirtepsy < 
Too much, too much, to^fflacken inttribve.' ' 
But now the-foft oppreffion Am ; and all ' 

My mounting powers expand to deeds Bke theie. ' 
WhOy who<wonld-iive9'<my Nae^a, jufl; to breatho 
This idle air> ■■ ^d indolently xun. 
Pay after (My^tbe flill^retuming round 
Of life'^'jfovan .offices, and fickly joys ; 
But, in the fervice of mankind, to he 

A guai^icDr god lieknr>-^ Still to ei]>p% 

Thd 
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The min^s^hisiPe^iMhtfU hfe^oic aims, 
SucVas xristy taifc tie' o*er the groVeling herd. 
And make vs fliine'fbr ever. That is life. 
Blced'creiy, vein atottt* me ; every nerve 
With angttifh tremble ; every -fincw ake ; 
The thir4 time'may Tlbfe my crown ; again 
Wander the ftlfe Inhdfpi table Syrts ; • " ' 

H" to reward: my toBs, the^ gocU \vill grant me 
To ihare the wwittk oFfame 'dn* S^iphh httw. 

Bot fee, (be corner, the^beaateotis Sopbettijha ! 
Behold, my« AhBodf, Aflfk hier vouB^et&c port ! ^ 

— ■■'■■— ^' ft " '^ ; ■■■ i.» ii.lii <>.iii j iP |; iP .ti M iiMii* III >l H I ii ' ii tm 
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Masikissa, Sophon'iVba, Narva, Phobnxssa* 

■ i- 

Behold, vi&9ri{m9^riace I tlie firao re^ers^d ; 
And Sopbpnifi^ kneBih%,hbm; :a captive. 
O'er .whom ^ Oods* thy l(«»nie, and t^y virtue, ^ 
Give thee un^eftUm^cL'power pf life and:death« 
If fuch a one ..may raife i«|- (Vippliant voicei ,.> . ► 
pnce nhiiic to thy ear ; . if (he mlay touch . y 

Thy knee, thy purple, and thy viftor-haiid;* -, 

Oh liilen, Affl/f»/^/.i,et tby.fcdil 
Intenfely liften I ^3/lulq I fervent:pri^, ., ' : 

And ftrong ^jure the^, by that regal ftate, '* 
In which ^wlui equal pomp we lately ihohe ; 

C4 By 
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By the NumUian name, oar co&iinon boaft. 

And by thofe houihoM gods ; who may, I wiih» 

With better omens take thee to this palace. 

Than Sypbax hence they fent* As is thy pieafiire, 

Jn all befide determine of my fate. 

This, this alone I beg. Never, oh never ! 

Into the cnrel, proud, and hated power 

Of Romans let me fall. Since angry heaven 

Will have it (o^ that I muil be a (lave. 

And that a galling chain muil bind theie handij 

It were fome little foftniiig in my doom, 

To call a kindred fon of the fame clime, 

A native of A'ft/n/iur, my.lord.. 

But if thou canft not fave me from the RomoMt, 

If this fad favour be beyond tliy power ; 

At leail to give me death is what thou canft* 

Here flrike— my naked bofom courts thy fword $ 

And my laft breath fhall blefs thee, Mafinijfa I 

Masinissa. 
Rife, $iph9tijba^ ri&. To fee thee thus 
Is a revenge I fcorn ; and all the man 
Withiii me, though much injur'd by thy pride, * 
And fpirit too tempeduons for thy fex, . . 
Yet blufhes to behold thus at my {ttty 
Thusproflrate low,her,fbr whom kingshave kneePdi 
The fairefip but the falfeft of her fex. 

SoPHONfSBA. 

Spare thy repfoach.— *Tis cruel thus to lofc 
In rankliiig difcord, and ungenerous ftrife. 

The 
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The few remaining moments ihit dJvide me - 
Fitom the moft loath'd'of evili, ,Roman bondage \ 
Yes, fhut thy heart againfl mc ; (hut thy heart 
. Againft compafHon^ every human thought. 
Even fecollefled love : yet know, jafh youth ! 
That when thou feeft me fwell their lofty triumph,, 
Thou-fecft thyfelf in me. , This is. my day ; 
Tomorrow will be thine. But hfere, be fare, . 
I^cre will J lie on this vilp earth, forlorn. 
Of. hope abandon'd^ fince'aefpis'd by .thee ; 
Thefe locks all loofe and fordid in the duft ; 
This fulUed bofbm growing to the ground. 
Till thcremorfelefs foldier comes, more fierce • 
From recent blood, and in thy very eye, ^ 
L*y» raging his rude fanguinary graip 
On thefe weak limbs ; , and tortures them with chainsK. 
Then if hq faeodly fteeU. no Aedlas'cl dranght . 
Of^ deadly, ppifim, ican enlarge my fool ; 
It will indignant huxft from, a ilave's bod/;^ 
And, joined to mighty Didof fcom ye alL . 

< , MikSINI&SA.. 

• ^ • • • 

Qhr Sophnfi^a ! 'ti3 not fale to hear thee ; ; 
« And I mi^loQk my hearty IK) tmft it thus. . 
Hence let me ily* 

You ihallnot, ifc^fti^/ ^ : 
Here iwili Ihold you, tremble^ hece^fqr jever ; ^ .. . i / 
Here unremitting grow, till yotixonfent. 
AadcanlldK)aU^k»oht'cttnfttb6ttWiik«0'ieslveiM,I 

C s . Kxpos'dy , 
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Expos'd^Jefcwelfife, wretchc4,JiC!ceaiQnje, 
A prey %o R$mans flu(h'd with. blood and cojig^ucft^ 
The fubje^ ©if their fcorn or bafejr love ? 
Sure Mafin^a cannot i and, tho' chang'd,' 
Tho'.cpld as that averted look he wears j 
Sure love can ^e'er iu generous breaft^ be loft 
To that degree, as not from fhamc. amd.outr;^ge 
To fav^ wb^ofl^cc they lov'd* 

Masxnissa. 

Enchantment! Madne&l 
What would'ft.thau, Sopboiiifia f-^Q}^ my heart ! 
My treacherous heart ! 

SoPirON18BA» 

Wha^ wo\^ld'l^Miifimfap 
My mean requpft fits bluihing ou my cheek. 
To b^ t^y ilave, young'prince, is what I beg ; 
Here S(rphon(/ba kneels to be thy fUve ; ' 

Yet kneels in vain. But thou*rt a. ilavc Ayfclf, 
And canft not from the Rmans fave on«.\«oman ; 
Her, who was once the triumph of thy fovti ; - 
]p,rc they faluc'd it by their lying glory. 
Immortal gods ! and am I fatten fo low ? 

Scorn'd by (> lever ? by the matt whom oftce 

My heart, ak& ! too mvidi uidim^d'fo kw*, .' • 

Before he funk into the flave of Romif 

Nought can be wortk thw bafe*ic6, life nor empire ! 

I loatjvioe feit^HOtt this binder earth. 

Then lw«vaa^Je«Wi»^ to dc^^aaitdbidU 

la 



la all the conquering JnAJefty of cliarms, 
O Sophonijbay rife ! while here I fwear, " 
By the treihendbiis powers' thWt rule mankind ! ' 
By heaven and earth* ^^^ ^^ • by love and glory 1 i 
The Romans JjlaU not hurt yoxx'^Romans cannot; -, 
For komt^ Is generous, as. the gods* themiol ves, : 
And honours, not in&its, a generous foe. . 
Yetfince you deead theory take, this royal handr- 
The pledge of fiwcty^ tjyr y^hich (dngs are bbnhd ; ; 
Ey which I hold y<?U atiol5i aid voW io treat yoii, 
Wi^ftU lahe foftafefs;of wincnibeFd love, 
All that can footh t^y.ikte^ and make thee-iiappy/. 

lihankthee, JWia/^i^V ixbW the fame,- 

The fame bright yodflty' cAhed, full of foul, > 

With whom in tappfer days I ns'dto pafs 

The tena&lionr; WWffe, 'ditvniiig 'feir ih love,/, 

AUifong and fweetneis, life fetjoypu&out; { 

Ere the"Black'tempeIl of aihKtioh rofe. 

And drove us diiFerent ways.— Thus dreft in war,^ 

In nodding plumi^j.o'epcaft with Allien thought, . 

With purpos*d vengeance darky I knew thee not ; *> . 

Biit now breakt oift tki b^flticAis' i\m anew. 

The gay NufjiiJian fliines^ who warm'd me once, 

Whcjfe love >yas glory .^Vain ideas, hence I 

— Loifg'flftcfe, iny Ue^rt, t6 faobler paflions knowri^, . 

Has your acouaintahcc (coarh'd. . 

... '6^ ! :\^a'yoii wi^, ^ • 

C 6 > Enchanting^ 
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Enchanting fair one ! my deladed thought 

Runs back tb days of love 5 Vhen fancy ftill 

Found worlds of beauty, ever rifing new 

To the tranfporled eye ; when flattering hope . . 

Fofm'd endlef3 profpedts of cncrealing bliis ; 

And ftill the credulous heart believ'd them all. 

Even more than love could promife. — But the fcene 

Is full of danger for a youthful eye ; 

I miifl not, dare not, will not look that way. 

O hide it, wifdom, glory, from my view ! 

Or in fweet ruin I fhall fink again. 

Diftemper clouds thy cheek ; thy coloar goeu 
Retire, and from the troubles of the day 
Repofe thy weary foul, worn put with care. 
And rough unhappy thought. 

SOFHONI&BA. 

. May Mafittiffa 
Ne'er want the goodnefs he has (hewn to me. 



SCENE III. 
Masikissa, Narya^ 

Masinissa.' 

' ft* 

The dangcr*s o'er, Pve heard the Sirin\ fongj 
Yet ftill to virtue hold my fteady courfe. 
I mark'd thy kind concern, thy. friendly feary. 
And own them joft ; foi ihc Jia^ .beauty, Nar^gp^ 

So 
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So fully fo perfcdty with fo great a foul 
InformM, fo rais'd with animating ipirit. 
As ibikes like lightning from the hand of Jovi^ 
And raifes love to glory. 

Narv/. 

Ahy my Prince ! 
Too true, it is too true ; her fatal charms 
Are powerful,, and to Mafiniffa^% heart 
Know but too well the way. And art thou furc^ 
That the foft poifon, which within thy veins 
Lay unextinguifh'dy is not rquz'd anew. 
Is not this moment working through thy foul ? 
Doft thou not love ? Confefs. 

Masinissa. 

, 'What faid my friend 
Of poifon ? \<f<rt ? of teving S^fhonrfia t 

Yes, I admire her^ wonder at her beauty^. 
And he who does not is aii dull as earth. 
The cM uaanimated form of man. 
Ere lighted up with the celeftial fire.. 
Where'er fhe goes ftiU admiration gazes, 
And Iiftens while fhe talks. Even thou thyfeli^ 
Who faVft her with thH tn^ce of a friehd, 
Ev*n thbu riiyfelf admir*ft hfer.— :Doil thou not T 
Say, fpeak fincerely. ^ ;^\ ' ' ' 

Narva* * 

She has charms indeed ;. 
Bat has ihe charms like virtue ? Tho' xnajefUc„ 
Does ihe command us with a' force lik^ glory f , . 

Ma» 
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MASfNiSSA. 

All glory '^lA Very^e 1 mRfftion tKence 
Lodfo fk)m terfhrone ; and dn1i^ ample brow . / 
Sit^ majefty. Her features' ^lo^ witJi life, , 
Warm with heroic foul. • Her mien ! fhe walks. 
As whettatoWefih^ gdddfefs treads this earth. 
Rut when "her tangua'ge Ho^s ; wKen fuch a mind ; 
DefccAdsto fbdth, to fijgh, to weep/ tb grafp 
Tl«e tbttt^iiig'Kriee ; .oYi\' Ndruai^Narva^ oh ! 
ExprefliQh here is jdumb. . 

AUs! myLordy;: 
Id thiA the talk of foblsr admiration ? - 
Are thefe the &\lie» of a heart at eafei 
0{Sciftd's AUnii ' I^^thisthjf/ilpswly.yirtuie I ' 

I'tell thee' once ag^ia^. to© caiiikm» «^»* ' 
That when a. womaivb<g9» n iftateU^6 w^Mrn^ > 
A womaft once beky^d, a^fefrn '^^Hif ^ 
A Scphonijba I when -ihfi t^nes her chamis 
Arowcif-'Our foiil> and all \m ippw«f : dl kK^ 
Of tearsf,^f-figb»t of fipfif^^fs i^jp^n^f^i 
He's more or Ids ihaa .nia» who )Ciia-ce&ft her. - . - 
For me, iny fiedfall foul approver, ixay in#rc,% 
Exults in th&|^ot€6tion it has pfomis'd. 
And nought} tbo' plighted hbhpur did not biad me, 
Shouldftakc^lKfi virTuous-puifpfc ofiayvhcart; . • 
Noiljiht^lbyw^^ngihggods! wlo heard my vow^ 

Andhwif Ae.M^^aih..; ' . 

• ' Narva# 
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For Ai^foatcmaptf if 

Yes, and triomph init* . 
TEis was my Ibn3effi wilh ; the very poiat, , 
The plume ofgl^t^, the cbl!<nou» |4rize • 
Of bleeding years. I .mnft hav6 been a brute,. 
A greater monfter/dtan NmmSm breeds, 

A<horfartD'm[yfbffj ifcmthegitjuni;. 
Cafk vileiy-ftom me, 1 dP iBtifttitms ikir 
Had ieft to iMmdage, t U l tm e f s, and .deatji. ' 
Nor is^^Mfre^ovglit in war:wefth-Whafr 1 ifed ; ; 
In pomp and hollow ^te, like the fweet fenie - 
Of infelt bliik ; which the refledVlon gives me^ . 
Of faving^thus fmch excellence and beauty 
From whatJier generous foul abhors the mofi». 

Nakva. 
My friend ! vvf royal,^td I >alas I yai\^de, , 
You fink from virtue. . On the giddy brink 
Of fate you iland.-^One ftep^ and. all is loft 1 . 

Masinissa. 
No more^ no more ! if this is bang loft» . 
And ruihi|^ down the precipice of &te ; .: 
Then down I go>^ far beyond the reach > 
Of &ru|Mdous dttUpsecaution. — ^Leave me, Ngrvaji^ 
I want to be alone, to £nd ibme ihade^ 
Some Iblitary glotom i there ta ihake off 
Thcie^ih tumultuous cares that vex my life^ 

Thi» 
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This iick ambition oaitiel£ recoiling^ 
And there tx> iilkn to the gentle' voice, 
Theiighofpeacey fomething, I know not what^ 
That whiipers tranfpoit to my heart.— Farewel. 



SCENE IV.. 

Struck, and heknowsitnot.-^So when the field,, 
Elate in h^ju-t, the warriour fcorns to yield ; 
The Hreaming blood can fcarce convince his eyes y 
Nor wilf he feel the wound by which he. dies. 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 

Masinissa idne* 

IN vain I wander tliro' the fhade for Peace ; 
'Tie with the calm alone, the pure of heart. 
That there the goodneijt talks— But in my bread 
Some bufy thought, ibme iecret eating pang, 
Still reftlefs throb* , on %9pk9mjba ftill 
Earoeft, intent, devoted all to her. 
What may thif snean X Tis love, almighty love t 
Retoming on me with a ilronger tide. 
Come to my breaft, thon rofy-finiling god t 
Come unconiin'd I bring all thy joys along. 
All thy loft caret, and mix them copious here« 
Quick, let me fly to her ; and there forget 
This tedious abfence, war, ambition, noiie, 
Friendfliip itfelf; the vaiuty of &ne,*' 
And all butlo^e, for love is more than alll 



SCENE 
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MasInissa^ Narva.* 

' itfASTtl'lSSA.. 

Wercoine'kgain, iriyTnend— Come nearer, 'NaK-vOti 
Lend" ihe thine ann, and I will telF tRee all. 
Unfold my feCret heart,. Whofc every pulfe 
With Shphtnijha beats.i — ^Nay hear ine out- 
Swift, as I musM, the eonflia^ratdon ipfead ; 
At once too fbx>ng,'too general, to be qixehdiM. 
I Wwy -ahS'I appro^'it,*'doat ujion her, 
•Even think theife mlnntej Idft I tilk \vith 'thee. 
Heavenal'wiiac- emotions have pofftffsM iiiy fotil I 
Snatck'd lly a momcfnt into yeaf s of paffion, 

'Narva^. 

Aha Mfijhyfa /.w 

^AagiictiK^-againftriiiiB; ^ -: 
Talk down the circling winds that lift the defart | 
And when by lightning fir'd the forefts blaze. 
Talk down the flame, but not my dronger love* 
X hav« for love a thoufand thoufand reafons. 
Dear to the heart, ftnd potent o^er the foal. 
My every thought, refleflion, mcm'ry, all 
Are a perpetual {pring of tendemefs ; 
Oh, Sopbonijha! I. am wholly thine. 

NarvA, 
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*Nakta«. 
Is this deceitfui day tke» cbme to-ftOH^tr 
This day, that fet thteon^ doubk'tlwDM ? 
That gave thee ^jpbmx cJiamM^ thy 'deadly foe ? 
Withpeife^xoaqOtfil cf0H¥ii'<d theeft perfrdt gloxy I 
Is it fa ibon edips^ ? anddoci yon iua, 
Yon fetting iua, who this fair mofAiqg-iaw fhte 
Ride through the ranks of long extended war^. 

As ndiant as himfelf ; and when the ftorm. 
Began* beheld thee tread the riftng forge 

Of battle high), and drive it on the foe:; 

Does he now, blaihiip{g» fee thee funk.fi) weak./. 

Caught in a fmile ? the captive of '^a look ? 

I cannot name it without tears.. 

Masini^sa- 

Away ! 

Pm fick of war J of the deftroying trade. 

Smoothed o'er, and 'gilded *Wit^ the name of glory. 

In nfin you Ipfead-^h e ri tt at ial field to me, 

Myiulf^r4fyes-ttie^«»ra'd'atto{h^iM^y, 

Behold it not-;4t>r,.4f-dicy^^,'^kelioldlt 

Shrunjrup, far^ir> a.vifionjcry fcene; 

Asi tov tte'iilvUaigf naa' appears the drem.^ 
I , Narva, 

Or rather as realities ^aj^ipear. 

The virtue, pomp, 4aA dignilif s of life,. 

In fide difiiider'didreatts. 

'MASlliJSffA, 

Think tm l:ft:6m. 
Use taik Of herttt, tvksn opprdffion^gee> 

And. 
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And lawlefs violence confounds the world. 

Who would not bleed with tranfport for his country. 

Tear every tender paflion from his heart. 

And greatly die to make a people happy ; 

Ought not to taile of happinefs himfelf. 

And is low-foul'd indeed— But fure, my friencf. 

There is a time for love ; or life were vile, 

A tedious circle of unjoyous days 

With fenfelefs hurry filPd, diftaflcful, wretched, 

Till love comes fmiling in, and brings his fvyeetsj^ 

His healing fweets, foft cares, tranfporting joys/ 

That make the poor account of life compleat. 

And juiliiy the Gods. 

Naeva* 
Milken Prince, 
I blame not love. But— 

Masinissa. < ^ 

Slander not my paffion* 
I've fuffer'd thee too far.— Take heed, old manjr^ 
Love will not bear an. accufation, Narva^ 

Narva. 

ril fpeak the truth, when truth and friendlhip call. 
Nor fear thy frown unkind.— Thou haft no right 
To Sofbonijba ; ihe belongs to Rttrn* 

Masinissa. 
Ha ! ihe belongs to Romr.-^^Tu true— My thoughts > 
Where have you wander'd, not to think of this i 
Think cne I prt>mis'd ? ere I lov'd ?— Confufion ? 

I know npt what to fay-— I ibanld have lov*d, 

Tho' 
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Tho* Jovi in mutteriiig tiinnder had forbid it. 

But R^mi will not refttfe fo final} a boon, 

Whofe gifts are kingdoms ; Rm$ moft grant it forey 

One a4>tive to my wifli, one poor reqaeft. 

So fmall to them, but oh fo dear to me ! 

In tliis my heart confides. 

Narva. 

Dehifive love! ^ 

Thro* what Wild projefts is the fVintick mind 

Beguil'dby thee? — And thihk*ft thou that xhtRomans^ 

The fenators of Ropi*^ thefe gods on earthy 

Wife, fieady to the right, fcverety juft. 

All ancomipt» and like eternal fate . 

Not to be movM, will liften to the (igh 

Of idle love ? They who when virtue calls> 

Will not the voice itfclf of nature hear. 

Bat bi4 their children bleed before their eyes ; 

Will they regard the H^t ^taflick pangs 

Of a fond heart ? and with thy kingdom give thee 

Their moft inveterate foe, from their firm fide> 

Like Sypbax^ to delude thee ? and the point 

Of their own bounty on thensiHves to tum'f 

Thou canfl notliope it fare«— Impoffible I 

Ma St MISS A. 
What (hall I do ? be now the friend exerted^ 
For -love and honour prefs me ; love and hoYiodr, 
All that is dear and excellent in life. 
All that or fooths the man or lifb the heroe. 
Engage my foul. 

Narva* 
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Rafli wa9 ymu* ^owy my lord» 

Yoa vow'^hwbatfiFftnKtt in yttsr >p^er'to«£r»t i 
Aad therefor^ :'ti^;A«ii>iiidiAg» 

Never 1 Never! 
Oh never will' t ^^, that vow ! 
' Ere than de^aifidtin feize me! Ye») yeJlm^s^ 
if it be /b» - ther^y take your kii\g4o]ns. back> 
Vourfiiei)d(hj|i,.yo»r efteeni) all, allbarhef* 
Hold)— Le| me tlliftk a whiio-^It fhallrbeib ! 
By all th* in(pirilBg||;ods ihtft prompt, my thoagbt- 
^his very niglit ihaU fdemnize oftf^ vowsi 
And die ne?ct JQ^o^^/fiuH .tbaft viiiu J/hfo^^ 
See Sopboni/bai^zXiti on my tbfone.*-^ . 
ThenmuHth^fparemyqaeeiK— Th^willnoi^foely^ 
They will not dare to 4brce my con^rt/rom jo^h. 

Narva. 
And is jtpoflibte) y^ gods that nde 09 1 
Can Majwfaui his |>rid^ o^ youth. 

In his meridifta glory ihining. wide. 

The light pf Jf^h^ can the fnstA.af Stifh 

Take a faHe woman to his nupj^al bed» 

Who fcorn'd him ios a ^A&t old and <t^^ . 

His rancorous foci and .gave, her a^touch-d iiUx>at^ 

Her (pmg of cfym^9 to ^^h0jf/ 

MAswasaAr*. 

Curft r0meinbi;a&ce I 

This> 



Tkis this* hau thfOfi^a/eqseiit tomy-heuti . 
While it o^'ecflow'd with .teQ4ejtiefs» wkh joy. 
With all the fweetoi^s of . exulting, kxve* 
Now noBght but gall is th^»i and burai^ poiibu» 
Yes> it was fo ! — CurTe on ker vain ambition.! 

What had her meddliag Ctx to do with ftates ? 

Forfook for himj» juH gods I for hatefal SjpbtXf 

M/ tender^ faithful love foi kis.grofs paffionj 

The thought is hell !-^0h I hadtreafuT'd up 

A world of indignationi. years of fcorn^ 

But her fad fuppliant witchcraft footh'd it down* 

Where is (he noW| that it may burft upon her i 

Hafle« bring her to me ; tho' my pUghtsed faith^ 

Shall Tave her from the Romans^, y«t PU te{l.h«f| 

That I will never) never fei? her more ! 

Ha! there flie comes.-^Ferniciousfair one! — I«aveme» 



irfU« 



SCENE III* 

SOPAONISBA) Ma^IHISSA. 
80PHpifUBM 

l^orgive thii 4^c|c retoHi*— ^The rag6^ confiifion^ 
And mingled pa^ofi/^.of dfis ludUeb 4a)i^ 
Made me foigot luipll^e^ .w«M9t tfqni(ft . # 

i had to b^oCgei^Mif >f«^^'5 
For oh to wl^miy fa^ tO;thagen<i|qu$» dia . 

^hc mM¥i»)»l«.flx>^H^ 

« Vo*i 
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You look, and fcowl upon ine a denial. ' 

Repentance frowns on your contrafled brow. 
Already, weary of my finking fate. 
You fcem to droop ; and for unhappy Sjf&Mx 

I Ihall implore in vain. 

Masinissa. 
For Sjpbax,^ vengeance ! 
And canft thou mention him ? Oh grant me breath ! 

SophonisbaI 
Iknow, youngprince, how deep he has provok'd thee; 
How keen he fought thy youth ; thro* what a fire 
Of great diHrefs, from which you come the brighter. 

On meer indifferent objefts, common bounty 
Will (hower relief; but when our bittereft foe 

Ides fttnk» difarm'd, and defolate, then I thien ! 
To feel the mercies of a pitying God, 
To raife him from the duft, and that beft way 
To triumph o*er faim, is heroic goodnefs. 
Oh let unhappy Sj^ax touch tby heart> 
VidoriottS Mefiniffa ! 

Monfirous this I 
Still doth thou blaft me with that cuHed name ! 
The v«ry name thy confctous guilt ihould fhun. 
Had he but driven me from my native throne. 
From regal pomp and luxofy^ to dwell'. 
Among the fbreft beads ; 'to bekr the. b^a^ 
Of red JVirtpw^itfir funs, and the dtekdew ' 
Of cold unihtit^Pd mgfhtsi to mix Widi wolves, 

4 .To 
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To liunt with hungry tigers for my prey» 
And diirft ^th 1>ilf^d$ on the bamtng faad % 
I could have thank'd him for his angry leflim \ 
The fair occafion that his rage afforded 
Of lemming patience^ fortitude^ and hope* 
Still riiing ftionger OA incombest fate. 
But there is one nnpardonaUe outrage^ 
That fcorches up the tear in pity's eye^ 
And even fweet mercy's felf converts to galU 
I cannot — will not name it— Down my heart. 
My fwelling heart ! 

SOPHONISBA. 

Ah! whence this fuddeafiormi 
That hurries all thy foul ? 

Masjnissa, 

And doft thou aik > 
Aik thy own &ithk& heart, foatch'd from my vows^ 
From the warm wiflies of my ijpringing youth* 
And given to that old hated monfier, Sypbax% 
Perfidious StfhMtfia ! 

S0PH0NISBA% 

Nay no more. 
With too much truth I can return thy charge. 
Why didft thou drive me to that cruel choice ? 
Why leave me, with my country, to deftrudUon ? 
Why break thy love^ thy faith, and join the Ramans ? 

Masinissa. 
By heavens ! the komans were my better genius, 
Sav'd me from (hame, and form'd my youth to glory ; 
VoL« in* D But 
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But' for the HomafiJ I had been a iavage, 
A wretch like Sypbax^ a forgotten things 
The tool of Carihage. 

SopnoivisBA. 

Meddle not with Carthagi, 
Impatient yotfth ; for that I wiH sot bear ; 
The' I am here thy flare, I will not bear it. 
Not one bafe word oi Corthagt^^on thy foul I 

MasinissaJ 
How vain thy phrenzy ! Go, command thy flaves. 
Thy fools, thy Syphaxes ; bat I will fpeak, 
Speak loud of Cartba^e^ call it falfe, ungenerous ; 
The Romans are the light, the glory — 

SOPHONISBA. 

Romans ! 
Perdition on the Ropuins /->-on their friends. 
On all but thee. — The Romam are the fcotlrge 
Ofthevext world, deftroyers of mankind. 
And all beneath the fmooth difTembiing malk 
Ofjttflice, and compafiion ; asifflara 
Was but another nkme for civife'd. 
Againft her tyrant power, each generous fword 
Of evfery nation ihould be drawn— While Carthage 
U^iblemifhM rifes on the bafe of commerce. 
Founds her fair empire on that common good. 
And aflcs of heaven nought but the winds and tides 
To carry plenty, letters, fcience, wealth. 
Civility, and grandeur, round the world. 

MASIfTJiSA. 
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No more compare them I hrtk& gods themfitvcd I 
^Declare fbf Rime, , . t 

SOPHO.IilSBA. 

, It vtAn not %W9ffi dh 

The gods declared for iinnnihitl\^ w&eo J?49^ . ' : . 
Blaz'd all around hiniy all her. ftreamsi isnthidqd^' 
And when at Tnbiai Tbr»£^mtnif and Canme^ 
The C arih^moM' (vford with /^^Man blood 
Was drank — Oh^ that he thcia* on thtft d^ad ^^ * 
While lifeleis coailernation Uackened Ro^tt^t. 
Had raz'd th' accorfed ctt^ to the grou^dj ' ' .\ 
And fav'd the world ! ^WkenwiM h doinei^agaiii^ I 
A day ib glorious, and fq big ^th vengeance 
On tWe my fettl abho^ ? 

<MASi9^s>sA!« •; 

Avert it kiavbn f 
The Romans not enllave, bu^ fave ticcwtoridr i • 
From Carthaginian ragc-^ 

Nor tendemcfs, nofHfe, norHbefty, • ill;. 
Nothing fhall make itie bear it«-^£tath^r^' xatliler^. 
Detefkd as ye are, ye Ramans, take mei*— 
. Oh, pitying take me to your nobtor chsiia^ 
And fave me from this abject youth, yonrfkris L I 
—How can'ft thou kill «ic thus ?— . * 

Masivxssa^* ' ' i 

I txttaht it Jiot*- 
D 2 1 
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I only meant to tell thee» hzvtglxty fair one ! 
H»w thi» alone might bind me ta the Ramam ; 
Thaty in a frail and Hiding hour». ikey fo^tch'd ttSf 
From the perdition of tkj lov<^« which feJil, 
Like baleful lig^tningy where I moil could wiihy 
And pi^d deftm^Uonta my mortal lot* . 
QHpteafingl fortunate! 

SoPHdNISfiA. 

t thank them too* 
Byli^Vens! Ibr0nte,llovethem$ fince they tjini'df 
My better thoughts from thee. Thou— -But I will not 
Give thee the name thy mean- iervility 
From my jnft fcom defcrves* 

Masikissa* 

Oh freely call me 
By every name thy Airy can infpire ; 
Delight me tnth thy hate.-«I love no more-* 
It will not hurt me, Saphonifia.^^lApr^^ 
Long fince I gave it to the pafling winds^ 
And would not be a lover for the world* 
A lover h the v^ry fo<4 of nature. 
Made iick by his pwn wgntonneis of thought^ 
Hi^ifcver'd fancy: while, to your own charms 
Imputing all, you fwell with boundless pride. 
Shame on the wretch 1 he ihould be driven from men. 
To live with jifian flaves, in one foft herd. 
All worthlefs, all ridiculous, together. 

For me ; this moment, here I mean to bid 
Farewel, a glad farewel to love and thee. ^..^uA^ 
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SOPHOKISBA. 

With all my foul, hrewel I— Yet ere you go ; 
Kn<Mv that my fpirit barns as high as thine. 
As high to glory, and as low to k>ve. 

Thy promiies are void ; and I abfolve thee. 
Here in the prefence of the liftning gods.—* 
Take thy repented vows— To proud ComtUa 
I'd rather be a -flave, to Sdfh*s mother. 
Than queen of all Numidii^ by the favour 
Of him, who dares infult the helplefs thus. 

[Poufi.g] 

Still doft thou flay ? behold me then again, 
Hopelefi^ and wild, a lofl abandonM flave. 
And now thy brutal purpofe muft be gain'd* 
Away, thou cruel, and ungenerous, go ! 

Masinissa.. 
No, not for worlds would I refume my vow I 
DUhonour blaft me then ! all kind of ills 
Fill up my cup of bitternefs, and fhame \ 
When I refign thee to triumphant Rojne. 

Oh lean not thus dejefled to the ground ! 
The fight is mifery.— What roots me here ? 

Alas ! I have urg*d my foolilh heart too far ; 
And love deprefs'd recoils with greater force. 
Oh S$pbomJba I 

SOPHONISBA. 

By thy pride fhe dies. 
Inhnmtn prince t 

D 3 Ma- 
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Masiiiissa/ 
Thine is the triumph^ Xiove ! . 
By heaven and ^arth ! I cannot hold it jaore. 
Wretch that I was, to crufti th' unhappy thu« ; 
The faireft too. the deareft of her fex ! 
For whom my foul could die I — Turn, quickly turn^ 
O Sopbo»iiJha / my belov'd ! my glory 1 
Turn and forgive the violence of love, 
Of love that knows no bounds ! 

SOPHONUBA. 

And can it be ? - 
Can that'foft'pa(&on prove fo fierce of hearty 
As on the tear^ of mifefy, the fighs 
Of death, to feafl? to torture what it loves'? 

« 

Masimssa. 
Yes it can be, thou goddefs of my foul !* 
Whoft each emotion is but varied love, 
All over love, its powers, its pafllona, all : 
Its anger, indignation, fury, love $ ,- 

Its pride, difdain, even deteftation, love i 
And whan it> wild, refolves to love no more» 
Then is the triumph of exceffive love. 

Didfl thou not mark me ? mark the dubious rage. 
That tore my heart with anguifli while I talk-d ? 
Thou didH: ; and m^ft forgive fo kind a &ult. 
What would thy trembling lips ? 

Oh let me die. 
For fuch anodier ftorm, fo ihuch contempt - i 

Thronrtt 
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Thrown out oo Carthage^ (o much praife on Rom'^ 
Were worfe than death. Why fhould 1 longer tire 
My weary fate ? The moll relentlefs Roman 
What could he more ? 

Masinissa. 

Oh Sof>/fon[fta^ hear! , 

See me thy fuppliant now. Talk not of death. 
I have no life but thee. — Alas ! alas ! 
Hadtt thou a little tendernefs for me. 
The fmalleft part of what I feel, thou wouldil^ 
What wouldfl thou not forgive ? But how indeed. 
How can I hope it ? Yet I from this moment 
Will fo devote my being to thy pleafure; 
* So live alone to gain thee ; that thou mu{b> 
If there is human nature in thy breads 
Feel fome relenting warmth^ 

SOPHONISBA. 

Well, well, 'tis pad. 

TO be inexorable fuits not Haves. 
■ 

Masinissa. 

Spare, fpare that word ; it ftabs me to the foul ; 
My crown,' my life, and liberty are thine. 

Oh give my paffion way ! My heart is full, 

Opprcft by love ; and I could ^ii^mber tears. 

With all the dews that fprinkle 9'er the morn ;. 

Oh ! thou haft melted down ixiy ftubborn foul 

To female tenden^cTsr— £p9^gh, enough, 

. Hbmc we been cbfiatf 4 kY ^ ^^^ ^^ ftate» 

D'4 *FoB 
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For Rome and Carthage iuiFer'd much too long j 
And led, by gaudy fantoms, wander'd far. 
Far from our blifs. But now fince met again> 
Since here I hold thee, circle all perfeflion, 
In thefe bleft arms ; fince fate too prelTes hard. 
Since Rome and flavery drive thee to the brink ; 
Let this immediate night exchange our vows. 
Secure my blifs, our future fortunes blend. 
Set thee, the queenof beauty, on my throne. 

And on thefe lovely brows for empire formed 
Place Afrits nobleft Crown. — A wretched gift 
To what my love would give ! 

SOPHONISBA. 

What? marry thee? 
This night ? 

Ma8]NISSA» 

Thou de^ one ! yes, this very night 
Let injur'd Bymen have his rights reftor'd, 
And bind oar broken vows. — Think, ferioas, think ! 
On what I plead. — A thpufand reafons urge*— • 
Captivity diifolves thy former marriage ; 
And if the meaneil vulgar thus are freed. 
Can Sophonijha to a flave, to Syphax, ^ 

The moll exalted of her fex, be bound i 
Befides it is the beff, perhaps fole Way, 
To fave thee from the Remans ; and^muft fure 
Bar their preteniions : or if ruxil comesi 
To periih with thee is to perifli happy. 

SOPHO* 
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SOPHONISBA* 

Yet muft I ftill infill— 

Masinissa. 
It ihall be fo. 
I know tliy parpofe ; it would plead for Syphax. 
He (hall have all, thou deareft ! (hall have all, 
Crownsy trifles, kingdoms, all again,, but thee^. 
Bat thee, thou more than ail! 

SOFHONISBA., 

Bear witjtiefi,. heaven ; . 

This is alone: for Carthage^^ 

I'To him] 
Gain'd. by goodnefs 
£ may be thine. Expedl: no love,> noifighing. 
Perhaps,, hereafter, I may learn again 
To hold thee dear. If on thefe terms thou can'ft,, 
Here take me, take me, to thywiihes. 

Masinissa* 

Yei„ 
Tesyi Sophmifia ! as awretchtdces lifo^* 
VromtolFthe rack.'—All wild withfrantitjpy,. 
Thus hold^thee,.prers thee, to my bounding heart ;^ 
AadblefsthebonBteoasGods.--*Canheavengivemorel' 
Oh.happy I happy L happy !-^i}^m^,. my. fidr,. 
This ready ttfinute fees £y VUl )>erformld ; 
From ^f^i^ knocks his chains ; and I myfelf,. 
Even in his.fiivoa^. wi)U regueft the RomMs*. 

t) S. Oh.. 
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Oh, thou haft fmird my paffions into peace ! 
So, while confli£ling winds embrpil'd the fea&» . 
In perfe6t bloom^ warm with immortal blood. 
Young Venus rear*d he* o'er |he raging flood ; 
She fizuPdftioQnd* like thine her beauties giow'd | 
When imooth,in gentle iWells, the furges flow'd ; 
Sunk, by degrees, into a liquid plain ; 
And one bright calm fat trembUog on the main<^ 
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ACT rV. SCENE I. 

Sor»oM;$8A, Phoenmsa. 

And &j^ Maffylif^ jaiu'd ! Thi« rifing 4^yr 
SswSofkwJta, ^:o«i the -height of li&^ 
Thrown to the yj^ briftk of ilav,ciy ; 
State, honoar§> annies VfUiiih'd ; noUup^ l«Cc 
But her owm great uncoA^userable mini. 
And yet, ere evei^9jj^ cpmes*, to larger power 
Reftor'd I fee xny rgy^iX friend^ and kneel 
In grateful homage to the Gpds, and her. 

ye Ppwer<» • wh^t awfiil changes often mark 
Xhe fpxtuixes of the grea^t ! 

/ Tis awfnl di, -the wonderoas work of fate. 
Bat» ah, this fudden matriage damps my foul !. 
I like it not, that, wild precipitance 
Of youth, thataidory ti^at impetuous Ibeam. 
In which hi^s l9ve fetarn'd«. At Hrft, my fciend. 
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He vainly rag'd wxth'difappointed love ; 
And, as the hafty ftonn fubfided, then 
To foftnefs varied, to returning fondneis^ 
To fighs, to tears, to fupplicating vol^s ; 
Bat all his vows were idle, till at laft 
He fhook my heart by R^me.^To be his qpeen 
Could only fave me from their horrid power. 
And there is madnefs in that thought, enough 
In that ftrong thought alone to make me run 
From nature. 

Pho^nissa* 
Was it not auip&cions, madiun ^ 
Juil as we hop'd ? juft as our wiihes planM h 
Nor let your Spirit fink* Your ierious hoursi 
When you behold the Roman ravage dteckM, 
From their enchantment Mufimffa freed; 
And Carthage miHrefs of the world agaifi. 
This marriage will approve : then will it rife 
In all its gtory, virtuous, wife and great. 
While happy nations, then dellver'd,^join 
Their loud acclaim. And, had th^ blell occafioil : 
Neglefted flown, where now had been your hopes ^ 
Your liberty ? your country ? 'where your all f - 
Think well ofthis ; ' you cannot but' exult 
In what is done. •• •> 

SOI'HOKISBA. 

• * So may^y hopes fuccced^ 
k%\trif?ilixiti'f^\^Xlarth'age^ to the public^ 

Led me a ixlarriage^vi&im to the templet 

And 
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And jnfiifies my rows !«*Hi( ! Sypkax liere ! 
What would bis ragp with me I'^PbamJky ftajr*. 
Bat this one tryal mpic— -Heroic truth. 
Support, me. now 1 



tm 



SCENE IL 

Syphax> SoPHQNISBA) Pho£nissa». 

Syphax. 
Yon feemito fly me, madam> 
*ro ihun my gmtiibtionaikr-Hiere I come. 
To join the^gettcftl joy ; and U fore I,. 
Who have to dotage, have to ruin lov*d yo«,. 
Muft take a tender part in ]foar fuccefs. 
In your recinEer'd:ftate* 

SOPMilUSBA». 

'Tis ytrf. welll. 

I thank yoHn && 

Syi:hax» 
And.gqutle Af4^«^^ 
Say, will' he piove a.veiy ooniing fool ? 
All pliant, all devoted, to your will I 
A4uteont wrelchlike SypboM /—-Ha !: not movM! 
Speak thoa per£dioo»i canft thon bear it thus ?. 
With fuoh^a-fteady countenance? canftthou 
Here fee the man thou haft & groflf wrong'd. 
And yet not finkin fhame? And yet ^ot ^aker . 
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In every gttiby nerve ?' 

SOPHONISBA.. 

What have f d<me. 
That I fliould tremble ? that I fticmld not dare 
To bear thy prefence ? Was my heart to blamc> 
Fd^tremble at myfelf, and not at thee. 
Proud man ! Nor would Jiiv^ tQ he afham'd» 
For of all evils; to the geheVoiis, Ifhame 
Is the mpft .d^^d^ papg,— But yo^ b^h.old 
My late engagement with a jealous,' falfe^ * 
And felfifh eye. 

Avenging Jmu^ hear ! 
And canft thau think io j uglify th^lf ? ■ 
I blttfh*lo ^learthcey itnlilids I , 

Omy.fanih .... 
Canft thou hear this; thisJbafe opprobrious language^ 
And yet be taaiei|r eaha. ^-rrWelly for this once 
It ftiall be fo— in pity to thy madne6r-i- 
Impatient fpirit down i'^Yes, Sypbax, yes^ 
Yes I will gready >iiitify*myffllf.j - 
Even by the ci^n «^4he ^A^ndering 7*ui; r ■- :. 
Wha binds the holy-«avrtage'jT0w,>he.ju4|^!A4, . *« 
And erery^generous hearty 'not mcabkyikift 
In little low parfttitA, williiMjafafob^ me*'- .- 
But in tihe tempf fl of ibo &vik jmh^n i^^ . 
Loud,indiga«jti^h»^ftifidrtj3nlivA pridfi* 
And jealoofy confimad.it^how faki that . - 
« The 
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The noUac^ pMU fiuitibiittiiti be Jkeaid I 
Yet let ae ceU tbee-*^ 

SrpAAx. 

Thou cttift tc!I nic nougiit. 
Away ! awayl nought but illufion, falfhood-«« 

SOPHONISBA. 

My heart wHl burft, in joilice to myfclf 
If here I fpeak not ; tho* thy rage, I know. 
Can never be convinc'd, yet Ih^ it be 
Confounded.— What ! muft I renounce my frfledom^ 
Forgoe the power of doing general good ? 
Yield myfelf up the flave, the barbarous triumph 
Of infolent, enragM, inveterate Romi t 
And all for nothing but to grace thy fall ? 
Nay, fingly perifh to reuin the name» 
Th^ empty title of a captive's wife ? 

For thee ; die Romans may be mild to thee j 
But I, z, Carthaginian f 1, whofb blood 
Holds unrelenting enmity to theirs ; 
Who have myfelf much hurt them, and whotive 
Only to work them woe ; what, what can I 
Hope from th«r vengeance, but the very dregs 
Of the worft fate, the btttemcfi lifbondige ? ' ' 
Yet thou, kind man, thou in tliy generous love, 
Wouldil have me fyffor ^M; be bound to thee^ * 
For that dire end akuie, beyond thejbetch 
Of naturci and of law. 

. 6tphax« 

Confiifioni Lawrl ^ 

Xknow 
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I know the Uwt permit thee, the grob lawi 

That rule the vulgar. Fm a captive, true ; 

And therefore may'ft.thoa plead ajhameful right 

Tqhave me to my chains — ^But fay, thou bafe one I 

Ungrateful! &y, for whom am I a. captive ? 

For whom has battle after battle, bled.? 

For whom my crown>.my kingdom, and my.all>> 

Been vilely caft away ? For one, ye gods.^ 

Who leaves me for the viftor, fer the foe. 

i.hold in utter endlefs deteftation. 

Fire! fury! hell !— Oh I am. richly paid ! 

But this it is to love a Woman —Woman ! 

The fource of all difafter, all perdition !. 

Man in himfelf is focial, wonld be happy. 

Too happy>.butthe god^y to. keep him wretched, 

Curs'd him with woman ! fond,,enchanting, (mooth^. 

And harmlefi-feeming woman ; but at heart 

All poifon, ferpents, tigers, furies, all 

That is deftruftive, in one breafi- combin'd^ 

And.gilded o?er. with beauty I 

Haplefi manl 
I pity diee ;: thiii madnefs only ftirs . 
My. boibni to compaffion, not to rage. . 
nc^iiik as yptt lU^ of our unhappy fex, . . 

Too much.fukifeaed t()>our tyrant force ; . 
Yet know that all, we V^r^ inot all at Jkaft»> 

» 

Eorm'd for your trifles, for your wanton hours. 
Our paiEons.t0O€an.fomclime8 foar above 

13m 
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The houfhold taflc affign'd us, tran^^tend . 
Beyoad tke narrow inhere of ^xnilies^ 
And take great flates into th' expanded heart, 
As well as yoars, ye partial to youHelves ! 
And this is my fupport» my joy, my glory ; 
Onthefe'great principles, and thefe alone^ 
I ilili diredt my conduct. 

jSypHAx, 

Palfeashe^It 
I loath your fex ! when it pretends to virtue. 
You talk. t)f honour, cpnfcience, patriotism I 
A female patriot i-^Vanity !— Abfurd ! 
Even doating dull credulity would laugh 
To htar yon prate. Did ever woman yet 
Form any better purpofe in her thought. 
Than how to pleafe her pride or wanton wilt ? 
Thofe are the principles on which you aft. 
Yes, thofe alone. 

SOPHONI&BA* 

Muft I then, muft I, Sypiajt, 
Give thee a bitter proof of what I fay ? 
I would not feem to heighten thy diftrefs^ 
Not in the leaft infult thee. Thou art falteD» 
So fate fevere has will'd it, fallen by me ; 
I therefore have been -patient :- fit)m anothejf 
Siioh language, fuch'indignity, had iir'd 
My foul to madnefs* But iince driven ib far, 
I muft remind thy blind injurious rage 
Of our unhappy marriage. -« 

Sypsaxv 
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Dar'ft thou aaoiQ it^. 
After fuch perfidy ? 

Sophokisba. 

Allow me, SypbaXf 
Hear me but once ! If what I here d^Ure 
Shines not with reafon, and the deareft troth i, . . 
May I be bafe, defpis'd, and dumb for ever ! 

I pray thee thinky when unpropitious Hymem 
Our hapds united, how I ftood engag'd. 
Was I npt blooming in the pride of youths 
And youthful hopes ; iiink in A paifion too^. 
Which few j'eilgn ? yet then I m^rrie^ theieu 
Becaufe to Cartbagi deem'd a (lrpAg«r £rien4i 
For that alone. 'On thefe conditions, fay, 
Didil thou not take me, court me to thy throne I 
Have I deceiv'd thee fince ? Have I diilemU^di^ 
To gain one purpofe, e'er pretended what 
I never felt ? Thpu canft not&y I have. 
And if that principle, which then jinfpir'd 
My marrying thee, was right,, it cannot new 
Be wrong : Nay, fince my native city wants 
Affiftance more, and finking calls &r aid» 
'Tis ftill more right — ^ 

Syphay. 

. This reafoning 1% ijiiul,t I 

* 

SOPHOrflSBAr 

Tm forry that thou doft oblige me to it. . 
Then in a word take my fuU-opeu'd foul* 

All 
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All love, but that of Ctirih4gh I defpiic* 
I formerly to Miffimja thee 
PreferrM not, nor to thee now Mafimjffa^ 
But Carfhagi to you both. And if preferring 
Thoufands to one» a whole colleded people. 
All natore'i tenderne&» whate'er is (acred* 
The liberty, the welfare of 4 ftftte* 
To one man's frantic happinefi, be fluunf i 
Here, Sjphax^ I invoke it on my. head! 
This fet afide ; I, caieleft of myfelf. 
And, fcorning profpeionsftate, had ftill been thine^ 
In all die d^di of ndfery proudly thine ! 
But iince the poUkk good, the lav ifitprrme. 
Forbids it; I will leave thee widi a Idngdom, 
The iame I found thee, or not reign myfelf. 

Alas ! i ice thee hnrt^WHy cam'ft thou here, ' 
^Thus to miame tiice more ? 

SVPflAX. 

Why, fofcerefs ? wfcy ? 
Thou eompUcation of all deadly mifehief ! 
Thou lying, foothing, fpedous, chaining fury ! 
I'll tell thee why — To breathe my great revenge ; 
To throw this load of bvming madnefs from mc ; 
Toftabthee!— 

SOPHOHISBA. 

Ha!— 

Syfhax. 

— ^And ipringing from thy heart 

To 
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To quench me witk thy blood I 

{Piantjk intirfiofir.} 

SOPHONISBA. 

OIF, give me way ^ 
Phantfa ; tempt not thou his brutal rage. 
Me, me, he dates not murder : if he dares^ 
Here let his fury ftrike $ for I dare die. 
What holds thy trmbling hand ? 
^ Fhobnissa^. 
Guards I 

SOPMONISBA.. 

Seize the king* 
But look you treat him well, with all the ftate 
His dtgaity demands* 

Syphax. 

That care fnom thee 
Is worfe than death.— The Roman trumpets l«*Ha! 
Now I bethink me, Rmi will do me juftice. 
Yes, I {hall fee thee walk the ilave of Rome^ 
Forget my wrongsy and glut me with the iight* 
£e that my bell revenge. 

SOPHONlSBAt 

Inhuman! that* 
If there is death in 4fric, flxall not be« 
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SCENE in. 

4 

Ljelius, SirPHAx» 

Sjfhax ! alas, how fallen I how chang'<l ! from wlut 
I here beheld thee once in pomp, and iplendor. 
At that illiiftrioas interview, when Romg 
And Cartbagf met beneath this very rooi^ 
Their two .grMt generals, 4fiitubal and Sdfiof 
To court thy fiiendihip. Of the fame repaft 
Both gracefully partook, and both reclin'd 
On the fame conch : for perfonal diHafle 
An4 hatred feldotn bom between the brave. 
Then the fuperior virtues of the ^m«4« 
Gain'd all thy heart. £ven Jfihrubal hlmfel^ 
With admiration fb*uck and jufl de^air^ 
Own'd him as powerful at the focial feail ' 
As in the battle. This thou may 'fl remember. 
And how thy ^th was given before the Gods, 
And fwom and feal'd to Scifi^ ; yet how falfe 
Thou fince hafl prov'd, I need not now recounts 
But let thy fu£ering3 for thy.gnilt atone. 
The captive for the king. A Roman tongue 
•Scorns to purfue the triumph of the fword 
Woth mean ttpbraidinj;s. 

Syphax* 
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Syphax. 

L^eliuif 'tis too true* 
Curfe on the caafe ! 

Ljbliu9^. 

Bot where la Mafintfa ? 
The brave young viftor, the NumUian Roman ! 
Where is he ? that my joy» my glad applauie. 
From envy pure, may hail his happy ftate., 
• Why that contemptuous Anile ? 

Syphax. 

Too credulous Roman I 
I fmile to think how this brave Mafimja, 
This*^Mxr-devoted heroe^ muft ftill more 

Attrafl thy praifes, by a late exploit. 
In every thing fucceisfuL 

Ljclius, 

What is this ? 
Thcfe publick (houts ! A ftrange unufual joy 
O'er all the captive city blazes wide. 
What wanton riot reigns to night in Cirtba f 
Within theie conquer'd walls ? 

Syphax. 

This, Letkiuy is 
A night of triumph o'er my conqueror. 
O'er Mafinifftt. 

Lalius. 

Mafimjfa! K(ywi 

Syphax. 
Why he to night is married to my qQeeitt> 

L/BLIU8. 
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IxnpoffiUe 1— 

Yes, ihc, the fiiiy ! ihe, 
Who put the nuptial torch into my. ii^d^ 
That fet my throne, my palace, and my kingdom. 
All in a blaze ; (he now has feiz'd on him. 
Will turn him ibon from Rome — I know her power. 
Her lips (Mil unconquerable poifon. 
O glorious thought ! her arts, her fatal love 
Will cruih him deep, beneath the mighty ruins 
Of falling Caribagi. 

L^LIUS. 

Can it be ? Amazement ! 
S)rPHAX, 
-Nay learn it from himfelf. — ^He comes — Away ! 
Ye furies fnatch me from his fight ! For hell, 
its tortures all are gentle to the prefence 
Of a triumphant rival ? 
I L-ffinus. 

What is man ? 



I 
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« 

MASiinssAy Lalius. 

MASmiSSA. 

Thou more than partner of this glorious day, 
Which ha^ from Cartbggi torn her chief fupport, 

4 - And 
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And tottering left her, I rejoice to fee thee— 
To Cirtba welcome, Lalius. — Thy brave legions 
Now tafte the fweet repofe by valour purchas'd ; 
This city poars refeefliment-on dieirnoik* •- ^ 

I order'd Narva-^ 

liALIUS. 

Thanks to Mafinfffa. 

ATI that 18 well.— 3ttt I obrerv'd the king 
More loofely guarded than befits the flate 
Of fuch a captive. True, Indeed, from him 
There is not much to fear. The dangerous i^uit 
Is his imperious queen, his Sopbomjba^ 
The pride, the rage of Carthage live in her» 
How? Where is fhe? 

Masinissa* 

She, LaUus? in my care, 
Thirik not oFher. HI anfwer for her conduift. 

Lalius. 
Yes, if in chains. Till then, believe me, prince^ 
It were as fafe to anfwer for the winds. 
That their loos'd fury will not roufe the waves, 
iOrthat the darted lightning will be harmlefs i 
As promife peace from her. — ^But why fo dark ? 
You ihift your place, your countenance grows warm* 
It is not ufual^is in Mafinfffa. 
Pray what offence can aiking for the quepit 
The Roman caprive, give ? 

MASINfSSA^ 

l/aUus% no morCk 

a Yott 
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You know my mmMg^^-^jptMc has beca bafy— 
It k unkind to dally with my paffion. 

Lmttvu 
Ah^ Mafifttjkf was it then for this> 
Thy hnny hither from the recent battle ? 
Is the firft infbmce of the Roma/i bounty 
Tha)ythnsabos'd? Theygive thee back thy kingdom; 
And in return are of their captive robb'd | 
Of all they valued, SofhoMt/^a^-^ 

MaSIN18SA» 

Hobb'd ! 
HoW) Ulimr Robb'dl 

^ L/BLIUSv 

Yes, Miifruji, robb'dt 
What is it d6 ? Bat I| this very night. 
Will here aflert the majcfty of Rtm, 
And, mark me, tear h^ from the nuptial bed* 

Masinissa. 
Oh Gods ! oh patience ! As foon^ fiery RMum f 
As feon thy rage might firom her azttre fphere 
Tear-yoadcr moonk— The man who feizes her, 
ShaU fet his foot firft on my bleeding heart. 

Of that be fore. — And is it thus you treat 
Your firm allies ? Thus kings in friendfhip with you ? 
Of human paffions ftrip them ^ — Slaves indeed ! 
If thos deny'd the common privilege 

Of nature, what the weakeft creatures claim, 
A right to what thQr love. 

Vol* OI. £ L^Lius* 
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Out ! pot 1-^Bor flxMie ! 

This paffion makes tbce bUml* Here is a war» 
Which defolates the Mtiom, has ^moft ^ 

Laid wafte the wochL How iqaa/ widoiv^t CMphaiWi 
And tender virgins weep its r^ge in Rcmil 
Even her.gte^t fenate droops { her nobles fail ; 
Nature henfelf, by frequent prodigies^ 
Seems at his havock of hfer works to iicken : 
And our Aufoman plains are now become 
A horror t6 the f;ght : At each (ad flep. 
Remembrance weeps. Yet her, the greateft priasf . 
It hitherto has yielded ; her^ whofe charms 
Are only turn'd to wltet its cruel point ; 
Thoti to thy wedded' breaft haft wildly taken^ 
Hafl purchase thee her beauties by- tiie blood 
Of thy prote£iiag frieikls ; and> on 'a' throne 
Sether, Hiis iday -recover^- by tficir- arms. 
Canft thou do this^ and call diy felf a king 
^Uy'd to ^MM f Raih youth* the iS^^^t^/r; people* 
To ki«g$» who dare offend them thus, vpochfale not 
The, honovr of their frieadAip.-"Thou hftfi thoMUi -> 
That glory from thee, and muft Bowbe tavgbt 
To dread their wrath. 

MASINISSAi 

Be iiot fo hm!gh«y« hmUm* 
It fcarce become^ the gentle Scipif^h frieird ; 
Suits not «hy <:harafi€r> the tender mannavs 
I ilill have mark'd in thee. I hoaoar Xmut ^ 

' ^- /Bat 
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Bathon(MH'too-myftlfrxayfi«wl, fl^^ . :• 

To feize her like a flaveb 

--■ fexxiw, - 

. , I Mill J?e jpalm. 
This thy ra(h dlK^d^ diiis 'i!lnejcpdi5led fliock. 
Such a peculiar inijury lo ^e> ^ 
Thy friend and fellow-roldier," has jperhaps 
Snatch'd me too far^ Voje j^^^^ou not diihohour'd^ 
By this lalltaftwv^(a fuqcefsftl war^r ^, • .^^ ,^-.. 
Our common charge, tr#iid t^m^ .% I^^V»o i / • 

Our durge £rpm ^W/y> ivas to Conquer Syphax^ 
Not by a barbarous triumph.^- infult 
His beautcQtts /jucyjn.. .W,^^ifr:%aij^^.fri^d^ .. -- 
To follow we?piiig a j^fpuivi^or-? ;;Ji^if^t^' :' ., . 
She, the firft i?ii^eii;of,giy.44eia^it,rwJ|9;flpyg j 

Reigns in my,iiH^l> wd .thicr^ yj^ i1§j^fl»fein^V§|f|T 
At fuch »%ht, ^tesvwipr'* ^ye:|Ai^t,^t :; ^^< 
His burning cheek $ aad^U ^ Roman m^trons^ 
Who linMithe.JjvweW wf^y, 4|fiwN^*d^ ra^i^^-Msi.-ff " 
Turn frofli ji .aptfv^i |fMf^;bt^^s*a,^bftnifelr/?s^ •:<. i 
But ^r/>/0 will ^,iQiU^p«, ... ' 'w .. tl r. . 

.. 'JL^KMUffc .1 '"K ." .!.>3 ir \ 
I di&i«t|i -:, ^' • .' :: > 
This thy furmifeK andigkeit up to Bcipto, 
Thefe pAQons are not .com^ty.-r-Here to-morrow 
GoBiesitheiirocoafnl. iMe^.timei ilf^i^ii^i ,• 
Ah, Jodba. not Ihyifitf in fiajAatring fadpv 1 : . ' 

£ 2 5(1^10 
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SoTKONI^BAy MaSINISSA. 

Wa? 1^ tlijt ^iiPf^* I^w, a3 1 entered, • 

Wiio.part^^<»pr>^ncci . 

MASiitissA^ . . 

V 

Madam, the iaxne« 

XJntttftpy >^V / fincf^ thcfc l^ughty Rmans 
Have in this loudlynuu^ocil tood *y courts, 

I jea*;Ml ft«(b »««>»*«• in ^y<fi^<* » 
TW ldlbii*d pttpil iti thy fiilkn look, , '^ 

In that foicM finile^ which fickena oa thjr cheek. 

Masinissa; 
Oh fay tRrt fo> thott taptttte of*my foul ! 
For whBe I fimdly ^aze npoit diy chaitns, 
I finile as joyous as the fan in il/4r^l 
Nor can my heart, by thee fotteAt mam 
One piinfal thoQght. 

SoPHOVISkA* 

Nay» tell me, liafim£a% 
How feels their tytainny, when 'tis biMght home I 
When, law^rfs grown^ it touches what is dc«r? ^ 

Poftip 



Fenp for t while ihay daxzle t&Attgfctlei^ msB, 
FaUe gfiray Uind Urn % ' buf tAete is a time/ 
When even the flave ia heart will fporn his chains, . 
Vm know fabmiffion more«— What faid thy tjrrant ? 

His £(appoitttment.fbr a moment only ^ 

Borft in vain paffion, aiid<^ ^ ' - h* i. 

SOPHOKISBA, 

^oa'ftoodabafli'd; 

■ ♦• 

Yon bore his threats, and tatmHy-fiteht hiardhim^ 
Heard-the fierce ^«si4nr mark me For hirtnianphir' ' 
Ohmeannefi! "^'"^ 

Mastnissa* 
Banifh that tmkind fiiipicion. ^ 
The thooght enflaniM hi)r fool; I Vov/d mf UA^ * 
My laflb ill>^&i« fo thc^ fi&ord, ere he ' 
Should touch thy Bsedom'^ wMi* ftit leaft dtftdMoii. 
But that fiom *ri/l^^; t ^ ^ . - . .- 

MAsfiiiAsA; 

Thttfiomhim-*^ 
Soi*h6iiisba« 
I tell thee, libtfatjfa^ if AtMn him 
Yon gain my freedom, from myfelf ccmceal it* 
I fhall difdain fuch freedom. 

Masirissa. 
' '''<<' ^phomjha! 

Thott all my heart holds precious ! doubt no more. "* 

E 3 Nor 
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Nor Rme^ not Stifi^^ .ne^ ft #(n^ cotnliinM 
Shall tear dice from mef| till outibfetck'd I lie« 
A iwnBlori dQarpfe ! 

'SojritomffftAi 
Iffchy pBOtcd&on fail8» 
Of this at leaf^far* fiure» be yficxy (bre^ 
To give me timely death. 

MaimiMA.' 

Ceafe thus to talk* 

Of jfW^hM R^m4Mif ofrimkiad amhitteiu 
My (ofteii tiya^t»' tliofr nigged t^emea itfafir»: 
And torn alone to love.— All, all, but Che^ 
All nataie U a paffing dj-eam to me. 
Fix'd in myview^ thoo doft for ever ihine. 
Thy, fbisaiortlikbeamiag feooi the fott^dt^iae* 
A fpirit thinly .whkh mortals, mi^ adoie*^ 
Peffifingioye^-^d Ihenee creating more. 
Thou the high paffions, I the tender pxave» 
Thy heart was form'd £u; gloiy, .nine for love. 



• • -• 



•< 



SR&# Sbd 4 iU FoHHb 4B. 






ACT 



S O P H Or BM S B Jl*' 794 



» " I 



I 



ACT V. S CENE t 



• « I • 



•I.. 



Masiniss% 



HAIL to the joyovif -day; I ^th purple cloads 
Tli» wh4k:h0iisi«»C^o«n. The breezy Spring 
Stands loofely flo|«bt'.(i9Llhni|iAtti^t|tei0^ '• . iT 
And ^ak]i^fvvftcM:«#li5di • 'EJlef fim <mi«dmi4. i' 
As confciAMi^.of^iiiy:JQyv M&dihag&taplfeaw 
ToffiAfb^ hflfftytwMrtt;.a«d athtlsiigs..£ntIo 
ljktSppbo»/kt. ljar«.a«difiaiidiliip iiurei. 
'Have noMh^ttilia dof n;^d»4ilhihe&]t'd|ekipibbkiE!i»gsi ' 
Oh !; ^pku^'^ati^im'Xi undpScJfiv iccmier.! ^ 

My lord» thpe tni«ipMi«rpeak bis ncor approaolk 

I wslnt his fecret audience— Leave uir hiax'ua^ 



.. S e E.thf E u. : . • • •' 

Sc't*^ ! more- welcome thait-iny tongue can ^ak ! 
Oh grcatlyj deariy^ w^come !' • 

E 4 SciPio. 



to SOPHONISBA. 

SciPi«. 

Mafiniffa /" . 
^y lieart beats back thy joy.~ A happy fiiend, 
RaisM by his prudence^ fortitude, and Taloiir^ 
O'er all his foes ; and on his native throne, 
AmidfthisrefciL'dfliootuigfnbfeifiUy te> : 
Say» can the gods in laviih bounty give , 
A figbt more pleafing. f .i 

MmiNissA... . 
Mygrsatfiienili andpatrofti 
It was thy tiowlyt thf mAoriogaid '' ..(/'-'' % .^./ - 
That bro«ght»e from the ItaHhl defart^ife^lst^!^'; 
To live again in ^afiq^' abd porpli^lendfti^- 1^-. -J 
Thy fnendfliip ann'd tBrnmaik die teengh cMlNHr^< ^ 
And now Ijmld the ftq^er of my £ttli|fe«q» -^ ,iw V^ 
See my dear people fiom the tyrant's footeigeyf! ^ ^; 
From Syph^x freed ; I hear thck ^glad appl^Mifes^ ; 
And, to compleat my hiippijHffs, haye.0M'4 . 
A fiiAftd wojsth.alkv Q gratit^dey e%tB^;^, 
And love like nunc, .x4tli wluU divine i|eligh44ii ^ 
Yefillthehcirtf ,t ,V 

Scipio*; . .. «. *? 

Heroic yontli I thy .virtue 
Has eam'd whate Vr diy fottotie ^kn l)efiow« - /* ^^ 
It was thy patience, Mmfimjfa^ patien^y . > 

A champion cl^d in'iled, thnt in the Wafte 
Attended ftiUthy ftep,/.aAdiav!d my, friend . . ' '/ 
For better ^ays.- What cannot po^enfo^ I " : ^ji^ < V 
A great defign is feldgm iaatch'd at once % 

Tia 
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'Tis padeace he$kVts it on. From &vage nataxer 
*Tis patience that lias built op human life. 
The norie of arts ! and Romg exalts her head 
An everlafting monnihent of patience*. • . r, 

Ma8II«ISSA-« 

If I have that, or any virtue^, Scifh,. 
Tis co^UaUiffi^nr^diee.. , . u 

-i- .. ScHPio- 

No']lfi;^iijl^. 
Tis all'aiiBorrow*d, the ^ponifkneous growth* 
Of nalbre in thy breaft««r*Friendlhip for once 
Mb^ tiio' dioa blaft^. wear a liberftl'tongne i^ ^^ 
Mldk tell thee, noUie youdi> that long ei^mienco: w 
In coanctb, bottiM^ many a hard.event,. 
Haftfimad thee ftiU ib conftant, fa>iincere>. 
So wife, jfb; brave, fo generoas*, fo hamanes. 
Sawe&attetnper'd, lad (6 fitly tani'd< 
For Vhat 10 either greaH Or good* in life^. 
As c^ difting{i|4('d Jp^novr on thy country^ 
And oaanot b$ endeilf thee to thmlUmaaj»* 
Rxr me, LtUiik my. labours all jrepaid^ 
My wars in J/ric. . M^ija*$ firiendihip • 
Rewards them* all;. Be tha^my.deareft.triiim£h^ . 
To have affifted thy forlom.eftate^ 
Aivllent a happy hand in^fii^g thee. 
To thy patemal.dirone^. nfarp'd by Sjpbax^. 
The gteateft fervicex9iild be done my^ country*. 
Diftraiud ^fric^ and mankind in general,, 
Wat thas to aid^thy wonfc. To i|ttt the power.- 
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Of imreiga r«k into^ the* ^(KKd wta^'s Isuidi. 
Is giving .peace and* happineft to jniUions* 

But ]te>myftiend»<iiica late wepartedamuBy 
Since he widv £i#ilf«/ aded fiidi a brnv^ 
Aufpicious part agaiaft the eoaimon foe ;. 
Has he been blamcleis ^oite i hai ha otmfidrr'c^ 
How pleafure often on thcyonthfiiL hfiMt# 
Beneath the rofy foft di^oifir of love» 
(All fweetnefsr fmiles^ ao4 Teeming innocence)' 
Steals Qtip0iiGeiv'd». aadUi^rs the-vi^loc low? 
I would not» caaiiDt^ ]}ttt thee tO' the p sHti— • 
— I( i^aias* Rie deeper— of the kail reproaclu«-. 
Let tky teo-fetdiAl} mex^kOiy iufipiy . - t. - . 

The reft. C^i"ffi^) 

Thy fileacef Dhat d^jeded look^ ^.. . 
That hoiMftcotourflttibuiga'e]: thy cheel^ , iv . 
Impart thy beitteiii foul, 

Masinm^a. 

Qh-fl^r good lord.l 
Oh SaphI Lave has ieiz'd inc^ tfntm loffm, - 
Inthralls my foal* lamiuubaebylovsel. < 

' » Sci^fo* ' ...•■•.» 

And arf thou then to rtiitt reconciPd?' • -' 

TamM to deftruftion !* wilt thott he undone f ' 
Refigtt the towering thought f the v^aA deilgn^ 
With future glories big ? the warrior's wreathe > • 
The praH^ 6f ftnates^!' an apfi^audtng world ? 
Ail for a figfa l< all fbriibft emlstact ^ : • 

For a giy tirattfidftt fMcyy M^Jik^^ ' ' • ' *• ' 

For 



For fkaHf^ mf frioad! hr ]ioiioi»'s Take,^ fbuvfatae'U 
Sit.QOC with fblkJud^annSy dtti^amii^ wo?k. 
Like » ficfe virgin figging to ttic gate. 
Till fare deftm^on comes^— Alas, how cftattg*dr 
From him, the man ridv'd!' 

IVfAS'lNlSSA. 

How chane*d iiidecd ! 
The time has beexij. when, fip*d from S'cipUh tongire,, • 
My foul had mounted in a flame with his. — 
Where is ambitioii fltjwn? Hopeicfs attempt! 
Can love like mine be cpell'd ? Can I forge^ 
What flill.po/leffts> charms my thoughts^ fOr w^i ^ ^ 
Throw fcM»fi»l !&<>]» n6^M))a«ihoM nwftdBjic i^ 
Not feel the force of^oxef lloafidi To joy 
Be dead f And undelighted widLdoli^J ^ 
Hold, let me think a oMVVMt — no I no ! no t 
1 am Q|i«^¥i^ tQrth^ virtiici Sciph / 

Fie^ Mafifi^ iA\ By h^wsgsrf \\M^ 
At thy dejeaicttr tUs drgttiflMt^ Uo^vi^^f., 
What! pefn&fi>iLa.waixiani! RttiadU 
jffi' the ^ deeds whicjil ;^i adwiiBg ^((roi^ 
Hopes ^osk thy- raper years-; only fio fi^oth. ' < 
A ftobbo^m fancy, alu^uirloaS'.WHi^^ 

How mnft- it, think you; fenftd in' fbtum ft(»$i J* 
Yonng Mafinijk wa* a virtttotta princey 
And A/ric fmii'd beneath his eai^ly ray f 
Bat that a- Okmb'^imiM captive capiev > \ ' 

By whom untimely in the common fiue 

E6 Of 
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Of love be fell. The wife mil fcorn the page. 
And all^thy praife b^fi^me fondmaid exclftiming, 
Where are thofe lavers aim? O rafher, rather. 
Had I ne'er feen the vitalligh^ of heaven. 
Than like the vulgar Uve^-diid like^hem die ! 
Ambition fickens at the very thot^ht. » 
To paf, and buftle herefrom day taday. 
Loft in the paflions of iogioribtts^life» 
Joys which the carelefs brutes poflefs above as. 
And when fome years, each.daUer than anothert 
Are thus elaps'dyiin nauieous pangs to die ;. . - ' t 
And pafs away/ like t.hofe forgotten things, ^ ^ 
That foon become as they had ikever been* ^ ::•> 

Masinissa. 
And am I dead to this ? 

• ,*: f SciPio. • • • • * 

• '^ Thegod9y myffiend» 
IKTho train up heroes in misfortune's (chool, ^ 

Have fliook dieoiUath adVetfity, with each 
Illufhious evil, tlhatean fzile,' expand. 
And fortify tKd.itund.n* Thy. rooted woitii 
Hasfbodiheib wintry blafls, grown ftmngCrbythesu 
Shall then in proijperotts times, while all jb mild* . 
All vernal, fair ; and glcny \i(pk% aconnd thee ^ *> 
Shall theft the dfod ^/Mir of pleafdre come» 
And lay thy fiMkd»ht>iioiu»iia llie diift ? 

O gentle Sdfio / 4p9xetnifs, i^pareiinyiMafaiefs* 

SciPio* 



S O P H O N i S B A. 85 

Scipio* 
Remember Haftmhl'^A fignal pioof^ 
A frofli example of ^Araftivt pteafure. 
He was the dread of nations, once oiRmmi 
When from iKr/AH«*sbofem» hnrs'd in camps. 
And haiti with toil, he down the ragged ^^t^, 
Raih'd like a torrent over iuify ^ 
Unconqttcr'd, till the looTe delights t^C^^ut 
Sunk his viAorioos arm, hia genius broke,. 
PeHnm'd, and made a lover of the heroet ' 
Lol nowr he droops in Smttsum, fear'd no more. 
Remember him ; and yet refnme thy fpirit, 
£ie it be qtdte difiblvU 

Mas»hsa». 

Shalt 5</><> ftoopv 
Thus to regard,, to teaich me wifilom thus ; 
And yet a fbipid anguifh at my heart 
Repel whatever he f^^s ?— Bot why, my friend, 
W^y fhoald we kill the beft of paffons, lo^e ? 
It aids the heiw^ b^ds ambition lili^ 
To nobler heights,. ih(pires faamortal ittd^ 
Kven foftent bratesj and adds a grace to virtue*. 

Sci'pio. 
There ia. z holy tendemeft indeed, 
A virtuous, Ibcial, iympatheticlov^ 
That binds, fupports, and fivK«tens human fife« 
Butia thy poffion fudi f—JM>M^^^ 
WliHe I the haideft office of a friend 
PHcharg^; aad» with n neccflaiy hand,. 

Ahand> 
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A hand, tho' harfli at .pnefenl;- truly tender^ 
I paint this paffion. Mi if thcik tiloiiifttUi 
Art bent to (ooth it^ l9#ft &fliif^])Wi« tk9^ 
To what the. gpd* thin^ &t; 

never leave me tq nif ietf i (^ic«fa dne ' 

1 dreads* i^iid yet KMrtttli^lHtiiiiipliaad.' I 

I hope that Mpfimiffa ncbds not nW r - 

Be toldy how xnochhii haf^ineft is mill* ; 
With what a wa^ benevolence JPd fpring 
To raife/ confirm it, to prevent hU-wiflk^ • 
In every right purfuit b-^-ftit while he ragcs^ 
Burns in fk 6^^U ftuJLI let him quaff 
Delicious f^n6>K.9, cooling dratigl^i; . 
In foolifh pity to hta thir& f. ibaUX 
Let a iwift'&usie cdnfuaBC hi)ii.a» br fleopt^ 
Becaqft Ms ^t^eamii tu» g»yJ (hall 1 indulgr 
A frenzy fla(hMfttok«a]ifi&Aibnic;gKy . 
A faddeA,iap4ife vmp^^tptwi'i hy,tt^l6Mkt * 
Nay by diy.f ooi delibetiite dmugtoccuftdftnikY i^: 
Hefoiv'd againft ?— A ptdioskfor a woman. 

Who has abus'd Om Wciy;?- 1c& t^.^ituft^; .. .^ 
Thy love as fi»*et,.'ii&4eadb* B^^lto fp|tof»; / / 
The bliooming hnxoe for the Imuy tyr-^nlrf '. 
And now who tnakes thf !BieltBiiing» arm* atoa*- 
Her laft retreat, to ihv« Jier from'th^ veffgearnfie^ ' 
Which even her* ti^ry* ftrdiy to* tke^ 
( Has 



t I 
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Has ItfOttgH^ opoil Ber head 1^— Nor » thk alt-^ 

A woman w!td wHr.pl)rhcrclifeepeft arts, 

(Ah too pfevaSSilg, as' ajrpcjtrs^ already) 

Will never reflf till 5j^/S^tf;r^ fete is thine ; 

Till fiiend&ip weeping flics, we join no more' 

In glorious deeds, and thou fall off from Rome f* * 

I could add too, that there is fomething cruel,. 

Inhuman in thy paffion. Do^s not ^ypbaxy 

While thou rejoiceft, die > The generous heart " 

Should fcom a phafure which gives odieVs pain; 

If this^ xscf firieftd, all this confider^d deep^ 
Alarm thee not> nor rouae Ay refbkition. 
And call the heroe from his wanton flumber,. 
Thenil4i}/fo/>VIbft; ' * ' ' 

** Ch> I am pierc'd>! 
In every thought us^^t^^ 'Tis all too.t)*ael— • 
1 wooldv bi;^ can't ^eny-iL-^Whitliei:, whither^ 
Thro* what inchanted wilds hiurel bentwandenng ?v 
They feemt'4 £^4»^ tla (UHgklfql plains^ 
The hapjl]! gvov«» 9f bfl]iaear^Qd.of hratn : 
But the divinujf .^2^ brnal^ >«^ the^ . 

Has broke t])6Ch9SSOvaladil<an\iaa(defartv ; ... « 
Far from the land of^eMr« It was. but latd]pr ■ . > ^ 
That a puTC jogrmM cai«kx/n%veadif)afQrqE^ / 
And xtaibfr ttmM' Ttsf paffions. ioto* bHftt 5 
When IpVv camt hairrying i{i> and mth rafi^ hanil 
Mix'd them) cfelinDas, dil th^ now faanenr 
To xnifery.^-^There is x^;i€a&mi^ dowa 
. • This 
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This deep, deep angiiifli ! this contiiiaal pang ! 

Athoafiuidthingsl whene'er my nptnr'dthoo^it 

Runs back a little— Bat I i«iU. not tUnk."^ 

And yet I moft.— QK Gods 1 that I Gould lofe 

What a few hours have on my memocy graved. 

In adamant. 

SciPio.v, ^. * 

But one ftrong effort more^ 
And. the fair field is thine — A conqueil far ^^ • ;. 
Excelling that o.*e£ ^/i&tf^r.. What remain^,. ^ 

Since now. thy madhefsto thy (elj^aggears^ ^^ 
But an immediate manly xeiblution.. 
To (hake off this effenunate diieafe ^ 
Thefe foft ideasy which ieduce thy foul; 
Make it all idle, wQak».iiigloi30as« wild, 
A fceneof dreamsi to-^^ve thenuto the wihdi,. 
And be my former friends, thy ielf again? 

I joy to find thee tonch'd hy generous motiT<8»^ 
And that I need not hid thee recoUeft, 
Whofe awfiil property thou haft ufiug'd $ 
Need not aflius thee,, that dia i?«M(apr people^. 
The fenators of /Smv, wiH neverfnfier 
A dangeroni wiOiiiaii> tiieir devoted foo^ 

A «vonuHi, whofir faitfragaUe fpust ^ 
Hm in j^reat part IbftaiAM this bitOiy war,. 
Whofe charms corrupted ^^axbom their fide^. 
Tft rain thee too, taint ^y fiuthfisl brraft. 
Aid kindle Intuze war. No, . fiite iUeif 
Is not more Heady to the right than they. . 

And, 
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And, where the pablic good but feems concern^dt 
No motive their impenetrable heartSt . /^ 
Nor fear nor tendemefs* can touch : fiich i& 
The ^rity that has raised Imperial Rome^ 

Masinissa. 
Ah killing truth !— Bat I have promu'dt &/>/« / 
Have fworn to fave her from the Roman power. 
My plighted ^th is paTs'd, my hand is given. 
And, bytheconftiousgodsl whomark'dmyvowsi 
The whole united world ihall never have her. 
For I will die a thoafand thoufand deaths^ 
With all MaJ^Ua in one field expire ; 
Ere to the loweft wretch, macli lefs to her 
I love, to Sophontfiat io my (j[aeena 
I violate my word. ^ . . * 

' Scipfo; 
* My'h^ah approver n 
Thy refolation; ifty detbrmin'd honour. 
For ever iaqrfea%iiHlly ^ttrtf, iid oalh.* 
Bat, thas cCvideil^ iiWlb'l^p^i^y faith 
At once to R9iiinikiBki So^nijhai h«w v ^ 
To iave her itomixHirchainsitand yat t%fflf 
From greater boadi^ »44his thy ibci^ thonght 
Can beft inforg^dif%»'«i 'i>s^^\ M . ^, . * , . ^ 

* • /Ui^aMAMNISSA. , \ 

t.v. .«!<5*Ag<^nyt»piftra<^05k! 
Thcfe wilful te^s !— O Jook not on «jj, Sdpjo.l 
For I'm a chU4 ag^. . .\ \ 
• .% SciPio. 

«4 ♦ • 
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SciPio« 
Tiiy tears are no rejgroajch. 
Tears oft look graceful on the manly cheeky 
Tlie cruel cannot weep« h^\ Frien^ihip\ey€i 
Gives thee the drop it would rcfufe itfeif. ' 
I kno\^ *ti5 hard^ wounds every bleeding nerve 
About thy heart, thus: to tear-off thy. paiEon. 
But for that very reafon, Mafihija, 
»Tis hbp'd from thee. The harder,, thence rcfnltt 
The greater glory.— Why fhonld we preten(^ 
To concper tiations, and* to rulfe mankind^ . 
Pre-eminentiir glorjTi place, antf power, * ' 
While flaves at heart ? while- by fentaftic tufiw • 
Our frantic paffions reign ?' This very thotrgtt 
Should turn ourpomptafhame, disgrace our tHniaspBt ^ 
And, when the fhouts of millionsr rend our ears, 
Whiiper reproach. — Oye treldlial powers ! 
What is it, in a torrent of fuccefs. 
To overflow the world ; if by thcs ftream 
Our own enfeebled minds are born away 
From reafon and from virtue ? Re^l glory 
Springs from the filent conquefl of ourfelves ; 
And without that the conqueror is nought 
But the firftflave.— Then rbiife^ thee, Ma/mija ! 
Nor in one weaknefs all thy virtues tofe '; 
And, oh, beware of loijg, of vain repentance ! 

MasinisS'A. 
Well ! well ! no more, — It is but dying too I 

SCENE 
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I wiih I h^ve not urg'3 thei truth' to rigour! .* 
There IB (i tim^ when virtue* grows fbverei. 
Too iitttch fbr natul^, and almoll even cruel; 

• . I ■ 

• . ... • 

Sqipio* 
Poor MaJtHifa^^L^eiMgy iar aildone ; 
Betwixt his paifion and Ui ntttfon toft 
In miferaMe oot&fiidt. 

Batodftf^ 5^/«^ 
He fhqt ath^vart me, noryoadiraf'd one look* 
Hung on his clouded brow I m^rk*d.dfi^uur^ 
And his eye glaring with fome dire refolve. 
Fail o'er his cheek too ran the ha% tear. 
It were ^reat pity thathqfconldrbc.loft, 

Scipio, 
By heavens ! to lofe hita wem acihock, as if 
I lofl thee 9 L/eMtts^ loft my deareft brother. 
Bound up in fiiendiliip fconi our infant yeais> 

A thoufand lovely qaalitios endear him. 

Only 
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Only too warm of heart. 

What (hall be done h 
Scipro. 
Here fet k teft, tffl time abates his paffio». 
Nature is nature, Laliuj, let the Wife 
Say what they pleaie« But now perhaps he dies.-* 
Hafte! hafte! and give him hope.-— I have not time" 
TQ.telI thee what. — ^Thy prudence will dircft— ^ 
Whatever is confiftent wtth my hoiioiiry 
My duty to the puUick, and my ^endfliip 
To him himj^lf/fay, promife, (hall be done^ 
^ iiope returmng reafen will prerent 
Our farther care.. 

I fly with joy* 

SC4PI0« 

Hislife 

Not only rav«, but Sopi^i(/ia*$. too : 

For botk I fear are in this paffion mixt. 

Ljblivs- 
It (hall be done. 






SCENE V. 



'^' SttPfO alone, 

_^ If friendfhip fu(rer8 thus ; 

Wheiv love pours in his added violence. 

What arc the pangs, which ilfi8/fi»4^4^fc^^^ 

SCENE 



SOPHONlSB^Ai •« 

S C EN E VI. 



SOPHOKISBA, PftOKNISSA. 



V. 



u 



SOPHONIIBlA. 

Tes» Ma/^Jk lovea me — ^HeaVens ! how fend t 
Bat yet I kftow sot wluit hangs on my {pxit^ 
A difinal boding ; for this fiLtal 5rr]^fV» < 
I dread his virtues ;{ this prevailing JUtnw^ 
Even now perhaps deludes the generous king. 
Fires his ambition with miftaken glory. 
Demands me from h|m ; for full well he knows^ 
That» while I live» I mufl intend their.ruii^ 

Phoinissa* 
Madam* thde feais*** 

^ • 

Sopmonisba% . 

And yet it ^aiynotl)^* . 
Can &^, whom even ho^e faiiie prodaims . • 
Of perfed honour^ and of poliih*d manners. 
Smooth, artful, winning, moderate, and wiie^ 
Make inch a wild demand ? Or, if he could. 
Can MMfimiffa granrit ? give his queen, 
VHiom love and honour bind him to proted» 
Yield her a captive to triumphant Rvmf 
lis baienefs to fuQieft it ; 'tis inhuman* 

What then K|naitts?—-Suppofe theylhould itiblvt 
By right of war to ieize me for their prizes-* 
^, there it kiUsI^-^Ykat can hit finglc Mn- 



'4 



9^ .6 O P ti tr K I S B A. 

Againft the Roman power ? that very power 
By which he fU|i4l refior^ ? Piftrafiing thought I 
StUl o'er my head the rod of bondage hangs. 
Shame on my weakneft. — ^lU^ poor catching hope^ 
This tranfient tafte of joy— will only more 
Imbitter death* 



Madam» till |hen^^^ 

SO»^ON|aBA» 

And am I drvftimiig hfire ? Ifese! from the JZosmki 
Beftediifg I mi^ live |o fiyfU thcjr Uivsaf^ ? 
When .my freefpirit Ihoiild erenow. haHejmofii - 
That great aflembly, ihofe^deiioted ihades. 
Who fcom'd to live till liberty W4r loA^ 
Bat ere their country fell, abhorr'd the light. 
Whencethispaleilaye ? he trembles withhismeflkge* 

SCENE VIL 

^opboVisba^Pho'skissa; andto them itStAfn^ 
with a letter andpoifinfrom Masini^s A. 

This, TiTruJMi, frtn the king* jmd this* 



R^oice^ 



6 OPfllOKIS B A. 95 

Rfyoke, naniffm ! <^mmt jey, my frt«iiti t 
For here is liberty ! my fears aFe^ma. 
Tke iHind of J^mm can pever touch me more ! 
Hail! perfed freedom, hail ! 

PftomitsA. 

How? what? my queen! 
Ah! Tvdiat is this ? 

(Pointing f» (bt f^fin^) 

SOPHONISBA* 

The firft ofblefllngs, death. 

PHOENISSA. 

Alas ! alas ! can I rejoice in diat ? * 

S0PHQNUE,A. 

Shift not thy colour at the found of death | 
For d^ath af^oars not ix^ it dreary light. 
Seems not a blank to me,.a lofs of 4il 
Thofe fond feiffations, thofe en<^.anting dreams. 
Which choat a toiUng world from day to day, 
And form the whole of happinefs^ they know. 
It is t6 me perfeAion, glory, triumph. 
Nay fondly -would I ehufe it, tho' perfnadod 
It wir«4i long dattcmght without « -mornings 
To bondage far prefer it ! *fmce it is ' 
Delkenmte-from o^ wolld wiMre '^'•mMm risde, 
Where tviofamoe piCvail»-«*And tiiH^ly too— ' 
Beforermycmintry falls; before I feel 
As many £npes» as many diatns, and dea^, 
As there jare lives in Cxrthmgt^ — Glorious charter 1 
By which I holdjfaamortal il&.ttnd^^eeten^ s 

.1 Gome, 



96 SO^HONISBA. 

«'•;■. 

Come^ kt me fead tkce oace ingaiil.— And dio^ 
Obey the mabditte. 

(Siadi ibi kftir aUu^J 

Mai I Nils A to Id) Qubbn. 

TBi Godi kmow 'wiib whmifka/kr» Ivmddbavi hfi 

m^fmih t$ SophonUba in mMibir nummrm Butfina thh 

faialhwl akm com ddhnr thtifrmn ibi Romans ( eaR 

t$ mnd ity/aibiTf ity toutOry^ that tb§u bafi bi$n tbt 

^xSfi iftnoo kingi ; and oQuptotbi diSatu rf thy rwn 

biortn I imil mi Img/iirvivi ihu. 

Oht *tis wondrous well ! 
Ye Gods of death who rule the Stj^an gloom ! 
Ye who haVegrelttly dy'd! I come ! I come ! ' 
I die contented, fince I die a qaten, 
By XiM# untouched, unfullied by their power i 
80 mach their terror that I muft not live. 

And thouy go tell the king, if this is all 
The nuptial prefent he can fend his brid^» 

I thank him ibr it«-»But that death Imd wcmh . 
J^n eafier face, before J trufted him« 

Add, i&ther had he coftnei I could ha^ taught 
Ifim how ^ die«— I linger not, remember, 
I ftand not flitweting on die brink erf' life ; 
And, bot theie votive drc^s, which grateful thnt . 

(Tmkimg tbimfim the f^/n) . 

To 7ntf the high D^fifvrir I Aed, 

Afliire 



SOVH O NI5 B A. 97 

Afltire hia tlut I drank it, di^nk k> t!i» 
V^^ an onaiter'd finHe— -^Away. * 

(Drinks.) 



4 fc 



S Q E N E Vm. - 

V 

SofHONISBAit PHb£NISSA^ 
^ '* SOPKOKISBA. 

My friend ! 
In tears, my friend ! DKhOnour not my death 
With womaniih complaints. Weep not. for me» 
Weep for thy felf^ Fbaemjfa^ for thy country^ 
Bat not for me. There is a certain hour. 
Which one would wiih all nndiftarb'd and bright. 
No care, no forrow, no deje£led paffions % 
And that is when we die, when hence we go> 
Ne'er to be foen again ; then let ns fpread 
A bold exalted wing, and the lall voice 
We hear, be that of wonder and applauie. 

Phoenissa. ^ 

Who with fuch virtae wifhe^ not to die ! ^' 

SOPHONISBA. 

And is the (acred moment then fo near ? 
The moment, when yon fun, thoieheavens, this earth 
Hateful to me, polluted by the R§m9tif, 
And all the bufy flavifh race of m«n, 
VoL.m. F Shall 



^ SJO.iPaH a N I :s (B A^ 

Shall fink at «^o0i' and, il;^t:i»«lfaitribtc^' ' 
New icenes, new jc^s^^ |iciKiacaUxes,'iiew wo9d€n« 
Rife on a fudden ^.bimd : but this the gods 
In clouds and norror wrap, or none would live« 
Oh t o j y there i--iany -breaft j?cgin# to bufn t 
My tainted heart grows fick. — Ah me I Fbauiffa^ 
How many virg{biB,''^inf^t#> tebdflb* nirretches, 
Muil feel thefe pang&, ere Carthage is no more ! 

Soft lead rifet6''riJf'CoAch^«^?6f/''fhiVcririg limbs. 
Do this laft ofHce, and then reft for ever. 
I pray thee weep n6t» pierce me not with groans. 

The king tdotiel-e^— Nay then my death is full ! 



\\wv;a j,(; t,./-'/ 



1 1 i-f-f 
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, I . . . 

.•••«'€■■£ N=E IX. . 

> • * * 

S0PHONJS9A9 PffoaivissAy MA3Tfrr6s.A^ 'L;eLiv8t 

Has So^ffhonffia-drBXiii this cur fed bowl ? 
Oh horror ! horror ! what a iight is here ! 

' • SOPHONiSBA. 

Had I not drank ity M'fimjf<^ then- 
I had deferv'd it. 

'"MAS'iK'issA. 

'*'■ ' '- l!?x(jutfitediflr^r8! 

Oh bitter, bitterfitel'iSa tiiis hftht^pe' 

Compleats my 'trofc. . ' 

' ^riio* 



6^^ tl bKlISB^A. <^ 

SwAOfrisBA; 

l^en -vpill thefe eai-s fc^ lieaf 
To mifery's cOfiipl^nt ? Thefe eytss be blind 
To mifchief wrought by Rdmif 

Masiijissa. 

• ' ^00 foon ! to foon !— 
Ah why fo hafly ? Bat a litUe While 
Hactft thoii cfelayM Ws liorrid dfatij^t ; 1 th«n 
Had: bete ^ htipp^, bs I noKr «nl >vteui);bd I 

SoftroKrr$i)A. 
What means dns talk 6F^o^ f l)f <i6Ward vi«aitsiig ? 

'Mxitfa«AV* 
What have I done? O heavens ! ];e^nndt4lii4ik 
On my rafh deed I-^Btit iVhSle l talk, fhe dies ! 
And how ? what ? ^hcHe^attt I then ? — Say, canil thou 
Forgive me, 8eptd/t^a? 

^^)rf!a]fris^A. 

Mdi«thftnlbl>gfiVfe.tiitf«, &ant:the», 20«^{{&« 
Hadft thou been weak, and d»ll)i'djwith!i»y.d:^dQflki 
Till by proufl Hvtke enflav'd ; that injury 
1 never had forgiven* 

MAStNISSA. 

I canfe wth lijfe I 
iljt^ tn^.i fip^^^/tf k9^i .higher; 
But death was here before ns-pthis vile poifbn ! 

' SoPiftONISBA. 

With life !— There was Tome merit in the poifon -, 
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SOPHONTS'b A^ 
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But tlus ddfaroys it jdl.— Aad coddft |] 
Memeancnooditotak^it?— Okl PbeniJTa^ 

Tlus mortal ttul U almoft at an ewLr* 
Rccttvc my partittg fouL 

Phoeh is^A. 

Alasy my queen ! 

M%SINIS5A. * V 

]>iet! dksl andfcomsmc! — ^iercy! Sepbndfim! 
Crant one forgiving look^ while yet thon canft ; 
Or death itfelf, the grave cannot leliere me ; 
Bat with the Ifmcs jom'd, my fiantic ghoft 

Will howl for orar.— QsiY^n^g- "^ V^^ • 
^veldonstbia^ - 

SornoiiuaA, 
Bntfor ICmw 

We might liaire l)een moft happy.— 1 omjiife thee 
Be mild to ^ji^^oar ;. for my lake fcgard him. 
And let thy .rage ag^inft him die with me. 
Farewell !— Tis done !— O never, nevcr^ Cmrthsgii ■ 
Shall I behold thee more 1 

(DUs.) 
. Masihissa. 

]>eadl dead ! oh dead ! 
Is theie AO deadi for me ? 

(SuMidks LkUqs*! /wtfil UjtiA kimftif.) 
Lalivs. 

Hold* Mafimijk ! 

Masiitusa* 




SO.F HOl^ IS.^A. un 

Masinissa. 
And woaldft thoa make a coward of me, L^liu/ f 
Have me forvive that murder'd excellence ? 

Did (he n6t fHr ? Ha ! Who has Aock'd my brain ! 
It whirls* it blazes.— Was it thou^. old man ? 

Narva. 
Alas! alas !— good Af<0/Sff/^tf, foftly! 
Let me condudi thee to thy couch.. 

Masinissa. 

The grave 
Shall be my coach.-* Ye cannot make me live I 
Ye ftrive in vain ! — Oflr!-*crowd not thusaroand me ! 
For I will hear, fee, think no more ! — Thon fun, 
Withold thy Jiated beams ! And all I want 
Of thee» kind earth» is an immediate grave ! 
Ay, there flie lies ! — ^Why to that pallid fweetnefs 
Can not I» Natare I lay my lips, and die ! 

(Throws him/el/ hepdt her*) 

LsLius. 
See there the ruins of the noble mind 
When ftom calm reafon paffion tears the fway. 
What pity (he fhonld periih ! — Cruel war, 
'Tis not the leaft misfortune in thy train. 
That oft by thee, the brave deftroy the brave. 
She had a Roman foul ; for every one 
Who loves, like her, his country, is a Romwr. 
"^ Whether on J/rU^^ fandy plains he glows. 
Or lives untamed among Rifbaan fnows, 

F 3 If 



If generous liberty tjie j^scaft .19 flame, 
He gloomy Lytim then defenres duK Bfflie : 
And, wanQ witb. fieedon under 6ozen Aies^ 
* In fanbeft Briimm fymsm yet mzj n£e. 



Thi Entf'ffthfKftl^ M. 



EPI- 
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E P I L O G U Ev 

By: a F R I E ^ Dr 

Spoken by Mrs. CIB S ^R,', 

And odious virii^Jjii^ mtQ th§ i^ef^ 
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Our fqufoviijh author fcrufl&s^ ^^^ t^^^f^^^^^ 
He fays it hurts Jound morals ^ a^dgood brfiWn^^i 
Nor SophonKba *\nould be here ^roduce% 
A glaring model ^ of no private ufe? 
Ladies^ he hid me fay y behold your Cato. 
What tk£ no Stoic;/f<^.«w: tWii«?iWt? k 

TetfureJheoffer:d^fQrhf^m^f!SS'^f4k(ii\/..^^ ^ •:. 
Afacrifcf,ntfbifhC^o^qa^id,nft\99ffJ;^trr.- ^.,v, i 
^ Already t nm^ tb^i^, "^'4^^ mih ^^ffh'^ing»^ 
Some mjK^nj^ whaf ofl^^u t^d' ^k^i*. iraty^m 
J vow they have not fstr^^for^jfn/kli(^ fgidh. 
That 9 ladies y mtift be your fuperior merit. 

Mercy forbid! nuejhould lay down our lives ;^ 
Uic tb^t oldf^uaic, barbarous i^atbenvtsves, 

E4. iSP^# 



J04 EPILOGUE. 

Span<3tM&sn hhod.-^But Jure the dcviPr i» hcry^ 
Who for ber country 'would mot tqfe a pinner. 

'^Lard! homf could fuch a creature Jbein herfacf ? , . 

jj^ f'^Jufi as you do thereat bro" Bnifleb Lace. 

The iLoaaokfair^ the ptdfHc in diftreftt 

Gave up the dearefi ornaments of drefs. 

How muck more ebe^aply might- you gain applaufe^ 

^^neyard ^Ribban and two ells of Gattfe. 

AndGzJxti each deep- read critic mtifi adore i 

Tour Roman ladiet dreffd in Ganfe all o*er. 

Should yout fair patriptSy come to drefsfo thin ; 

Uomt clear might all your^^fentiments hefeen, 
^0 foreign looms no longer onoeyour charms i 
Nor make their trade more fatal than their arms» 
Each Bridfh dame^ nvho courts her country's praifcf 
By ^uittingtbefewxJlui^^ modes y might raife 
(Not from yon ponvder'd handy fo thin,fo/pruceJ 
Ten able bodied menyfor^publicufe. -_ 



But mem aferious^oiotd about the play.* 
Auf^idous Jmlt on this his frfi effay \ A 

Te generous Britons ! your onsmfons infplre ; 
Let your applaHfes fan their native Jre. 
Then other ^h^ktfyeut yet may rouzf the Jlage^ , 
Jind other Otw^f% melt another age. 
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A Nuptial Sono, intended to ba^ heen^ 
infertedin thi Fourth Aih. 

» 

GOME,.gcntlc fV«ir/ / and aflWage* 
A warriog world, a bkedisg ag^. . 
For nature lives bcneatli thy ray. 
The wintry tcmpcfts.halfcaway, . 
A lucid calm invcfts the fea. 
Thy native deep is full of thee ; 
The flowering cartK, where'er jrou fly,, 
b all o'er fpring, all ftin the (ky- 
A genial (jpirit warms the breeze ;: 
Udeeir among the blooming trees. 
The fcathcr*dUovers tune their throat, , 
The defiut growls a fofien'd;note, 
Glado'erthe meads .the^cattte Jboimd», 
And love and harm«iy go roond* 

Bttt chief into the haman heartv 
You ftrike the dear delidoasdart ;>, 
You teach us Rleafing Rangs to know. 
To knguifli in. luxurious woe,, 
TiO feel the generous paflions rifir. 
Grow good by gazing, jnild by fighs 5 , 
Each happy moment to im|M^ove, , 

^ ^teiiU the pcifeA year. with. love*. 

£ J Gome}- 
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Cbme; thoii detight of heaven ami eftr^V 
To whom all creatures owe their birth ; 
Ch.odine, fWectfiiiiiisg ! teiuter,.QD«ie I 
And ycf .Btreytntf pur &^^ 49^31X1. 
For long the furious god of war 
Has crufh'd ys with hi^ iton cai^ 
Has rag'd along our ruin'd plains^. 
Has foil'd theni witl^ his cruel ftains^ 
Has funk bur youth in endlefs fleep. 
And made the widowfd vir|;in w^ep, . 
Now let him feel thy, lyonted .charms ; 
Oh take him to, thy twining^ arms ! 
Andy while thy bpfbm, ^paves on his« 
While deep he prints the hi^nid kifs^. 
Ah then ! h.i§ ftojpEny hf a^t. CQntrouU 
And figh. thyfeJf injtp. his IbiJ* 
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AGAMEMNON. 



TRAGEDY 
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T O H£ R 



ROYAL HIGHNESS 



THE 



Princefs oi Wales. 



Madam, 

IH^bly beg leave to put this Tra« 
gedy under the Prote6tion of Your 
Royal Highnefs ; and hope You 
inill cmdefcend to accept of it^ as a Tef- 

timooy 



I^TT 



D E DI C ATIO N". 

timony of the moft unfeigned and zeal- 
ous Refpeft, due no lefs to Ybur Ami- 

from. 




^W>M'„ 






VoUR ROYAK lilOHKESS's 



V • 



Mtfjt' dutiful imi mdfi *- " ^- 



Obedient humble Servant^ . 
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.1 JAMES THOMSON. 




P R O L O G U E, 

By the Author of Eurydice. 

WHEN this decigve nigit, at length, ^Ptf^^U 
SR& «/#!»/ pfemsrj author's hopes iimir hats ; 
fVhai&ifh toltmike apptat^fe, poor poets try / 
In alfthetfirmsi ofnujltthey court and lyn : 
thefy m^nlyJfg it, as> an alms ; and Thqfe^ 
By hoafffu^4iUmf^ daz%le and impqfe, 

Nprj^qmiTearful^^^ 
Ours nuoulGf ty hon^ *i^ys% that grace oktflhi^ 
Would, as a free-born i/it, be fairly trfd': ' 
And then-^let truth and candour, fair, decide. 
He courts no friend, nuho blindly comes to pra{fe ; 
He drtads^n&Jhe^but nvhom hisfautfu tna^ w^. 

iHMftaa^temnpus pride, that bids him^o(mn> 
He aimt tfi pffgfe^ Im ^noble means, alone ; . , 
Bx,nvpatn^nftf^thhidf^»j(^nufrkctife,Ji^0Ptty^ 
I^piring nature, fna^ire6ling of^ ;, 
Bjfcenesifo wrought, fo rais^d^as may command^ 
Applaufe, more from the head, than from the band, 

important is the moral nve would teach : 
(Oh may this I/land praSife what we preach I ) 
Vice in its firjt approach with care toftmm ; 
^he wretch who once engages, is undone. 
Crimes lead to greater crimes, and linkjbjireightf 
What iirfi was accident, at loft is fate : 
Guilt s hapl^s fervajit Jinks iiitoajlave ; 
And virtue* s lqftfa^rn^liiigs*AnSfitfave, 
•* Asfuch our fair attemtt, we hope to fee 
O^r jud^iir^here, at leaAriirotfiJr^uepcf/reOfi, 
One ptase,''''itnbiardyet by ^ty-rage,^^ 
Where only honour votes\^the Bxiixvkjiage. 
We ajkforjufiicetfor indulgence fue : 
^ Ufibejilici 



,) 



« 

•' Our h^bejl licence mis/l proceed from you* ^ 

The 



The Pcrlbni reprefentcdi 



AOAMglflVOKf. 

£0I8THU.8». 

Ajl€AS> 

Orbstb8» 

Taltht&jvs Herald 
OrriCBR8» &c* 



Mr. ^Vr. 

Mn Mihaard. 
1^ . Mr* O^Afr. 
^iMr.^ri^*/.. 

Mr. Green% 

Mr» Howards 



Clttbmitkstra^ "J fMre.iVfi^. 

Ca88andi^a, / \ Mr8. Cf^AfT- 

Elbctra,. Sbf4Mih Brett. 

Attbiid aKt ^s€<:ijtmui0r0f \ .1 Mrs- fwniv^i: 
Tbo JAN Captives; tifc/ J t 






s G E N e; 

The Pidace of Agmmkm^ in Mfctua^ 
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AGAMEMNON, 



T R AG ED Y. 



■w 



A C T' I. SCENE I. 



• • * 



1 

CivTEMNfistEA Jittingin afSfconfilate fo/Itirt^ 
and bit Attendant* ' 

Attendant. 

OCfytmnifira ! O my ro)nl miftrefi ! 
Can then no comfort (both yourwoes awhile ? 
E'er fince that flaming fignal of fackt Triiy^ 
That iignal fix'd and tQ>mh'd ^y.fhe king. 
Was feen ibme nights ago, nor food has pafs'd 
Your lont^g lips, nor Qeep^stblefs'd your ^rcs. 
Or if perhaps a tranfidnt' flaniber httih'd 
Your fighs a moment, and reftrainM your tears ; 

Sudden, 



ii4 AGAMEMNON^ 

■^>"/*'*wij yon, ftardng wiktty, would oxdaia^ 
Of Guilt, Egiftbus^ Troyt and yfgamemuon. 
Sure, 'tis too much, my queen. 

CLtYTEH^HESTRA. 

Away! awayf 
' Since my loft flate admits of no relief, 
To that fad comfort of the wretched leave me» 
To yield me to my forrows. 

Attindant. 
t Hear me, jnadam* 

Once the dear burden of thefe aged arms ! 
My tender care from life's firft opening bud ! 
*My Joy T my glory [ hear your faithful fervant* 
And, let me add, your friend. — In reafon's eye, 
Th^^ ney^ j^dg^ oi^ a pi^rtial v^ew. 

Far lefs than yoiir*misfortune itf your guihf. 1- 

Your guilt — Forgive me, 'tis too harfli a word. 
For what deferves comf^aflion mqr^ Ijhft^^ l{l^une« 
I know the treacjtxei;pus, wa)[;i h^ whifv^ you funk» 
From pleafing peace, to thefe unhappy fears. 
This anxious tumult. .^ 

C!uxt:e,vwe8^tr,a, 

Hid^ XQC from tli» vif w I 
All comfort is in vain.T-Aw9.y I 

Ta plead yqur vj^^ ca^ilf m^J^S^ Y^^^f^t . 
When ^^jfl^^;i<^ 1^4 tj^c Grr«*i ta iT'^y^ 

And lAft ypu^iiia^^p^ fpi| thie p>^ 



AQAMJgMNON. lie 

Left yott the- pride of Grtact vx fiill-iblowa beaqtyp 
The kindeft mother and the fondefl wift \ 
If Fame fays true, for Tr^j^n captives left you^-* 
Bat that apart. — How did he leave you» i^j i . 
Afflidb^9 out-cf g'4 %& ft c^nef n and iiiothw i - > 

Betray 'd to Jtjis ^dth yoos £zk-h€xnLHofe^ - 
TJie bhioiniiig^ Iftbigvua^ under fewft- « 
Of her iiQinedsalQ jn^rtuige td ddfilks-i ' 
And there' qq ()oaer at tbe wind^bcamd fleet 
Arriv'd, but you beheld hev ^otlefi blood 
Stream on the fuJfy'd altar of Dimmh,- 
The price of mnda, ^f a deap-puMluM^d gale; 
To bear them on to Troy. Thus pieic^ with g»kflt* 
Then fir'd by tuma to: tage« ahaoft to vengeance. 
At an amlntknis evnd hamghtEy hufband ; 
While all yowr pafi(9n€> were togetker imxM, 
And ready Ibv ^ change ; was you not left 
In a fuhmiffive-lbetMiig lover's power, 
Ordain'dyplur* partner i& the lever^ijgi^ piMy- 
0'«r ^f«i aad f»yjcnnff biit to jwo 
As pliant ftiUas 'fyetfftemne/i flately^ - ^ 

CLYTEMKESa-aA, rififlg. ' ' 

Alas ! too true ! Yom touch the f&an:e of woe. 
Why did you leave me, barbarous figammmn? 
Why Ifave n^c^ ^eepi^g o'er a murder'd daughter? 
Why helplefs le^ve mt to a troubled ipin4 ? 
Ah ! Wh)r yoi^rTelf betray me tp a lover ? 
What arts %g^us us*d too well I ki^ow ; 
All that ckfifoiftly fti^, or ^ly chaji^nv^ 
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Tke heart of womsn^^— Hence, dear iad ideas ! 

Deftroyers hence ! And dare yoa tempt me ftill, 

Perildioas Sirens ! in that vtry moment 

When your falfecharmshavewrecktmypeace forever i 

Oh, natttre ! wherefore, nattire, are we-ferm'd 

One contiadiftion ? the cootiauai fport 

Of fighting powers? Oh! nAerefbre haft then fowa 

Such war within as, fiKh aneqoal conflids,- 

Between (Tow realbn and impetnons paffion f 

Paffion refiftieis harries as away. 

Ere lingering reafon to oar aid can come 

And to apbraid as then it only ienres. 

Tormentor, ceafe ! 

Attendant. 

Yoa wrong yoarielf too madk 
Think, madam, how for years yoa baffled love : 
Nor coald Egiftbus^ xko* he touchM yonr heart, 
Tho' many a midnight tear» and fecret figh. 
To me, and me alone, difclos'd die pangs. 
That dimM yoar fading cheek ; yet coold he not, ^ 
Widi all his arts, his love, fabmiflipn, charms. 
Overcome the ftraggling parpofe of your (bul } 
Till Meli/andir^ to a dcfart ifle» 
He baniih'd from yoar ear* 

Clyt£mnestra« 

AYi, MeH/ander ! 
Given to the bcails a prey, or wilder famine % 
Ah, pcrifli'd friend ! fcrenc dircdUng light. 
By Agamtfiinon left to guide my counfels ; * 
WM>m evc^ fcience, every mufe adom'd/ 

WhUc 



AGAMEMKdl^. n; 

• . » ♦ ' - • 

While the good honeft heart enrickM them all ; 
Oh hadft thott ftill rexnain'd» then I, this da/> ^ 
Had been as glorious as I now am wretched ! 
There breathes a felt divinity in virti{e» « , 

In candid unafluming generous .virtue, i 

MThofe very filence (peaks ; and which iafpires, - . > 
Without proud formal leflbns a difdain 
Of mean injurious vice. But loft with him. 
With Mtli/aiulerf reafon, honour, pride. 
Truth, found advice, my better genius fled ; 

I fiiendleis, flatter'd, importun'd and charm'd, x i 
Was left alone with all-fedudng love $ 

Love to the future blind, each ibber thought^ 
Each coniequence deipiiing, fcoming all, 
But what its own enchanting dreams fuggeft. 
What could I do ? — Away I felf-flattering guilt ! 
I (hould have thought, when honour once is fully*d. 
Not weeping mercy's tears can wa(h it cleans 
And that one blot on mine diffused a ftain 
0>r the proud honour of a wedded king, 
Ando'er my children's, my poorl>lameleitchildren's f 
Whofe cheeks will Icindle at their mother's name : ^ 
I Ihouldhave thought— Wouldl could think no more! 
To think is torture ! 

^ . Attendant, 

What avails it, madam— 
' Clttemn£stra. 

AfciS^MuAf / If the dead could hear, . ^ . . 

1 would invoke thy friendly influence nowt 

Would 
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Wodd tvifti thefe prefent in tKis hour of trouble, 
Perhaps thetie is in ^fdotn, gentle Wif^bm, 
That knows oiit frailties, dietefore can tbrgivd. 
Some healing comfbtt for a guilty Aind, 
Some power to cha^ it' Into peace again. 
And hid k finile ahew "With tight iaffeftions. 
No ! froitlefs Wlfli ! — ^It cannot,, cannot be:! 
Egifihui^^n iiiay henceforth 'give me laWs, . 
Dread of dilcovety , that w6rft tyrant, Ihame, 
And my dwn cpnfeipus blotted heart forbid it. 
Forbid retre«— 

. ' * * Attendant. 

Madam,. 'behold the man,' , 
Who, then upOh the >^a1x;h, 6brerv''d tJife fignal 
Of conquered Troy, atfdnow attends your orders 
To give a fiiH account pf what he Taw. 



11 »m 
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Man who ohfen/d theJigriaL 

CLVTE'MNESI'RA. 

Are yOtt ditti fate that you beheld this fignal ? 

Or was it not fomevifioii 6f the brain, « 

That painted, ^ile y<MJ^ A^pt, yibr-wakfiig* Wife ? ' * 

Or clfc pc«Mps^ftrtht*ihAet>rof the mgfht? • 

2 Man. 



I faw the figttd of its fate diftinaiy* 
The'oiglft^ivas liuk md iiih A beavitt gtooA 
Ne^r ccnrer^'CSDtlu in low^rngicloicb, thejftoa 
Were nmllod <deep $ ' anjd not tmfe 07^ tekMMv 
O'er all Myume: giiiilhnr'Ay or 'mtod it^ 
Whenflrait, atf £i^tiM eift. a iraddy liglit . 
Sprang npyta&di wodenenfefealiftgy raUMidoi^}; . 
By tarns dimmiflx'd, 'aild% tfoms fcnen^d^ 
A wave of fire : lat laft» it ^mU, tbsftft'd^ 
From ifle to iile, and beacfay point to. ^intr 
Till the laft blaze i^t i^iu^wrenftledy plain, 
A gloriQiw^ ^1^ \ and ^ t'G^^ifk rejoiced me. 

How fits the wind ? 

Man. 
It Diows irom xr^, uireti ; 
A bold and fteady- gale. 

' Clytemnestra. 

?Ti»5w»U. Kedrt, 
Your care and faithful pains (hall be rewarded. 



■■Ai^ 
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CLYTBMN£$TRAf» ifr#r-ATT&m>ANT. 

He comte I Ihe^^onub! te^tpkfr vi6foxf«Qni^ f . 
EvejiBOW kbtiopliyfd ^ftrftreakt Ae ihain> 

And 
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And ploughs the billowi with tiiomphant prow { 
Otg by gUd crowcb reoeiv'dy perhaps, he hull 
His native ihore^ and preifiss on to ihamel 
Even now with glory charg'dywith conqaeft gaf, 
Crown'd with the laurels of ten famoss years. 
He dxwoM to join them to thepe^cefnl olives 
And after nigged toils and periJbns war. 
Soft to repofe Jom on the myrtle bed 
Of calm domefik blift. How vain the hopes ! 
How ihort the profpeft of believing man ! 
I dare not look before me, dare not paint 
The ri£ng florm* 

Attendant. 
Behold Bgijthusf Madam. 
Clttbmnistra. 
Leave me» 



SCENE IV. 

» 

ClYTEMNESTRA, EciSTBtTS. 

Egisthus, mftirfwuifilviee^ 
And is it thus, O Cljtimnefira, 
Thus that» in hours of danger, lovers meet ? 

(pmffing.J 
Still coldly filent, ftill the look averted, 
Where not one foftnefs glows ? While anger, iear» 
Dilguft and fick repentance, ihifting, cloud 
Your vary'd cheek. Ti^ plain yon never lov^d. 

X Clt- 
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Clytbmnestra* 

Oh that I never had! 

« * 

ECISTHUS, . 

You never did. 
The veiy power to wifh it prbycs you did not* 

Clytemnestra. 

f 

He ne'er deferv'd my love, who dares fufped it> 
Not to fu^e^t it weaknefs were and folly> 

Nor only doubt ; be^eve your doubts. 

Egisthus. 

Id<>. 

You do! 

£gisthu». 
Nay more, am of their truth afluVd. 

ClYTBMNB8TRA> 

Tis bafe, ungrateful, an ungenerous infuit, 
^o tell me this. Urge not too fir, Egifthuif 
Urge not too far my guilt-deje£led Q>u'it. 
Tho* you have trampFd on my haughty virtue. 
That noble pride of foul, which knows no fear. 
And bears no infult ; yet to you, at leaft. 
To you of all mankind, I will be bold. 
As I had never err'd, will be a queen. 
The blood of jo^uey be Clyttmneflra flill. 

Eci-iTHlJS. 

Be temperate, madam : I have told you nothihg, - 
Vol, III. G £u: 
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But that I am hot worthy of your love. 

Clytemnestra. 
Curfe on that pride I which/ with affected brow. 
Humility conceals. And am I then fo vile. 
So Toil to reafon, honour, common honour ; 
As without love, that all-compelling fury. 
Without debafmg, thoiSghtlefs, blind blind lotre ; 
To bow me from the height of happy life. 
To this low fearful flate of coward fhame ? 
Miftake me not*-! would not wkfte one word. 
One paifing word, affronted thus to fave you 
From jeal9uiy's worH rage ; did not, alas ! 
A kind of mournful juilice to myfelf 

Tear from my fweUing heart t)ie mean confeiEon* 
How art thou fallen ! to what diihonour fallen I 
Unhappy Cfyiemnejfra ! 

Egisthus. 

Harfh conftru6tion ! 
And yet thefe frowns delight^ that anger charms me* 

O more than lovely \ O majeftic fair-one ! 
Since you then know the jealous force of love. 
Forgive its tender fears, its fond offence ; 
Offence I could not mean. 

Clytemnestra. 

Ill-fated ftie f 
Who mu(k forgive* 

EciSTHVS. 

Nay rather caft me from you^ 
Than thus upbraid me with fo forc'd a pardon* 

• 4 

o 
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O Clytemmeftra! nrkercare now thofe looks* 
Ti^feflobksof imilinglieaveny of radiant fweetnefs. 
That wak'dour morn of love ? tWithinwhbfe ^here. 
No evil durft afiproach, noTaditefs dwell ; 
While the HChaawi'dgaaser knew nor fear, nor danger^ 
And fet they then at laft in gloomy quarrels ? 
Let us not quarrel. Whyftiould lovers quarrel*^ 
Life is for that too (hort, too precious time ; 
Thefe moments chiefly, thefe impetuous moments. 
That to the brink of ruin feem to rtJll * 
Our mingled fate. Even now — 

Clytemnestra. 

•Tis true ! 'Tis true \ 
Alas ! metKinks^ in every hoHow blaft. 
That Ihakes this palace, Agamemnon comes. 
Yes, yes, Egifihusy- dill a proof remains, 
A matchlefs proof of love, I mean to give you» 
Glad will I throw this regal pgmp afide. 
And, inftant, with you feek fome diftant country. 
Some gloomy Thnicidn dale, where piny Hemus 
May wrap us in impenetrable (hade : 
There, there, the coarfeft life, fed by hard toil. 
Will be luxurious eafe to what I feel. 
To this big pang that labours at my heart. 
And fires my mingling paffions into anguilh* 
Quick ! let us fly, E gift bus ^ fly this moment ! 
The next may feize ns, bind us down to fhame, 
Detelied Ihame ! 

G z Egisthus, 
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What! ayttnmtfira! Hy"! 
'That iJs indeed the road diredl to ihame. 
To infamy for ever. He who ilies» 
;In war or peace, who his .great puxpoik yields. 
He 16 the only .villain of this world : 
Biit he who labours firm and gains his point. 
Be what It will, which crowns him with iuccefi. 
He is the fbn of fortune rand of fame. 
Bythofe admir'd, thofe ipecious villains moH, 
JThat elfe had bellow'd out reproach againU him. 

Beiides your hufband, your vain-glorious hufband^ 
proud 4gamfmnQn9 who ten years has warr'd 
At Troj',-to fcourge your fifter He!tn*&. rsipe. 
Dream you that he would not purfue our flight, 
Tho' we took (belter in Cimmerian (hades. 
And drag us back, the fcorn of hifling Greece^ ' 

'to ihen deferv'd, to true, unpity'd (hame. 

Clytemnestra. 

E!xcufe any weaker heart. But how, Egifihui, 
How ihall I bear an injur'd hu(band's eye ? 
The fierceft foe wears not a look fo dreadftil. 
As does the man we wrong. 

EciSTHUS. 

.Madam, your fears 
Caft.a falfe glare jupon your troubled reafon. 
That blipds it quite.— An injur '4 hn(band he! 
He wrong'd I No, Clytemmftra never/njBver, 
Can. never wrong her tyrant Agamemnon^ 

' > Tyrant 
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Tyrant of common Greece ; can never wropg 

The man who leaves her ten regardlefs years, 

F5r the vain honours of a fooliih war ; . 

Nay, who confumM thofe years, if fame fpeaks tnie> ? 

In nothing lefs than war ; inftead of war, 

In ihamefbl 'fqaabbles with his nobler friends^ 

About t&eir captive females, training .out - 

An amorous revel rather than a war. 

Far from his coontryj family and queen. ' 

And can you wrong this^ falfe-one ? Think oiAulis, . 

How bafely to that port you was. betray'd. 

And what dire nuptials watted there your daughter. 

Think with what price he bought his cruel trophies*. . 

Behold the firft-born bloflbm of your youth. 

Your Ipbigenittf h«r mild eyes dejefted,. - 

Her cBeek o^ercaft with fear, het bofom ^are, . 

An helplefs, harmlefs, uncomplaining vi6Um, 

StabM by the murderous iC7^/^^^7J ; whilil her father, . 

Her unrelenting fether, to protedl ■ ' 

The ikcriiice, ftahds by. Behold, Ihe bleeds, - . i -. 

Pours the rickftream flie drew from that fair bofom, 

FalTs- like a drooping flower untimely cut ; •' • -' ' 

And all to purchafe for her fire's impatience, 

Fo'om fome fell demon that bely'd Dianoy 

A rifing gale. . The gale begins to blow. 

The pendants flutter ; when away he goes, 

Gayly he goes ; and leaves a wretched mother, , 

To weep her murder'd child.— If yet one fpark . 

Of wonted ipirit burns in Cljtemneftra, 

G 3 If 



ti6 A G A MIE M:N ON. 

If (he ftill lives to juitice and to nature ; 
Thefe^t^eie are wrongs, tka^ call aloud for vengeance ; 
And there are hands that boldly*— ilart QOt,madam<!— 
That will with-pride avenge you* 

Ha! wfaathftiuU? 
What vengMwce, iay ? Toudt not fo wild a^ng ; 
It wakes new diicord ia my jarring fonl. 
To the juil godsy not us, pertaineth vengeance. 
I caimot, will not, e'er confenjt to— Gods 1 
Where roves m^y tongue ? — You did not oKntion that^ 
You did not xn^n it fure— O fpare, Egfjibii4^ 
In pity rpare my laft remains of virtue! 
Oh make me not beyond recovery vile I 
A horror to myfclf ! — How wretched they. 
Who feel, yet cannot favc, their dying virtue ! 

(AJhuut htMrd^ 
Whilt meantf this trafifport of th^-m^ain^ FfPP^ ^ 
Oh myprefagirig h€ajst!'— Saye-flie! — A^iaJ . 
Ah I li^de think'they how their joy diil£a6U.ixie I . 

* ', . Eoisxaus^ ; 
Borne move tlust way— Refume your temperj madswa* 
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SCENE V, 

7i Clytbmnestra an Officer htlwpng to 

the court. 

Officer, 
Madam, the kind is near, from Nauplia comes ; 
Bat fach rejoicing crouds around kirn throng. 
As makes his journey flow. Juft now arriv'd 
Taklyhius brings the n^ws, and craves adjoodttance, 

Clytemnestra. 
CoQda£k him hither. . 



SCENE VI. 

Clytemnestra, aloiie. 

Oh too faithful fignal I 
Now muft I take another ftep iq vi5e. 
Down, ftubborn heart ! and learn didimulation : 
Yes, learn to fmile, tho' forrow wrap thee round ; 
Learn to be friends with bafenefs. — See! how gay 
This herald ilrides along ! Miftaken man I 



G 4 SCENE 
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SCENE VIL 

Clytemnestra, Talthybius, with fimi. 
Grecian foldiers that attend him. 

Clytemnestra. 
Welcome, Taithybins ; welcome, ye brave G^eeh,. 
How fares the king ? 

Talthybius.. 

Madajn, the king is well ; 
Health, happinefs, and glory, join to crown him. 
His heart, impatient to confer with yours. 
Sends me before him with its warmefl wiihes^ 
Its warmefl gratulations. Tell, he faid, 
'V Go tell my C/yUmne/ira, that the thoughts 
" Of meeting her awake a dearer joy 
** Than conqued ever gave : even tedious ieems 
** My people's love, that lofes me a moment*. 

This crown which circled once the royal brows 
Of Hecuba y of Pnay*s lofty queen. 
He prays you to accept. 

Clytemnestra. 

There fet it down. 
I own, Talthyhiusy the fbft moiflure fills 
My womaniih eyes, while on the fudden turns 
Of fate I think, on fortune's fad reverfes.. 
Oft when blind mortals think themfelves fecure. 
In height of blifs, they touch the brink of ruin. 
But fure your voyage has been wondrous quick. 
Not three full days.^Is aU. the fleet returned ? 

Tal* 
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Talthybius. 
' No, madam ; none, except this fingle fhip, 
WMch bore the king : the reft are icatter'd wide. -. 
Wheil t6 the joyous breeze we fpread our iail5»\ 
And left diat bay, where Simm and Scama/tdit 
Mix with the -rapid HiUeJpent ; while Tr<y^ 
Or what was Troy^ yet wreathing (moak. to heaven. 
And Z^a's woody tx^, receding, ifank ' . 
Beneath the trembling main, tht'iky was &ir ; 
And, ^ng'd oar courfe with flender airs, we fail'd. 
Till ftrait, as evening lell,^ the flnttering^gale, ' 
Encreaiing gradual fromthe red nordi-eaft. 
Blew ftiiF and fierce. At laft the tempeft howl'd. . 
Next morning, nought but angry feas and ikies 
Appeared, conflicting, round. Metin time, right on> 
Oir ftrong-ribb*d veflel ^rove before the blaft, . 
That, falling ibmewhat ofiFits fury, gane ns 
A quick aufpiciotts voyage. Safe, we.pafsTd . 
The Cfcl^ ifles*, that, o'er the troabled deep, . 
Seem'd then to float amidft the mingling ftorm* ^ 
Only at one, with much ado, we touch'd> . 
Nor ^rithout xifque. 

ClVtbmnestra* . 
• And why ? s:. . 

Talthybius. , 

Madam, compellH . 
B]^ facred pity. On the foaming beach, . 
A miferable iigure beck'ning flood, 
Homd and. wild, with famine worn away. > 

G s KiaC * 
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His plaintive voice* half by the jnannuring farge 
Abforpty juft reachM our ears. In GnuJ^ he cali'd. 
And ftrong adjiv'd us l^ the gei^tlfe ^gpd^ 
That make the wretched th^ir peculiar oiwrf^ 
To bear him thence^ from favage iblitiuiie^ 
Into the cheas-fiil haunts of men agfun. 

Clytbmnbstra. 
What ?—• Of co&ditiQii look'd he ? 

So h^ fe^Bk'd ; 
Tho' dim'd by hd^lefe fojBlk^ Ufe. 
The ki^g reg^urds him much — Forgive me, madam ; 
I iee the rueftti image bat diftnrba 
Your geii^rotts fouU 

Clytbi4.k^stra« 

i tl^MUBii^ you,, good TalthyhifH ^ 
And from the kii»g hioEti^if vitt l^ara tlve xef. 
This ringy on which a viffcory is cavv'd 
With carious art, befits the news you brii\g i 
I am your debtor fiiU ;. a]vd» fohticsTs, yours. 



End of the Tirft Aa^ 
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Clytemnestra, Attendant* 

Clytbmnestra»^ 

ARrlv'd fo fbon ! I ant not half prepar'd : 
My features all are funk with confcioos fhaxne^ 
My eyes are yet too tender to di/Temhle* 

Attendant* 
Madiun* ^. ^]^^- Wipe off thefe gloomy tears. 
In which top plain is read your troubled ibul. 
Jufl now the trumpet fpoke the king's approach. 

Clytemnestra, 
*Tis come, at laj(l, the trying hour is come ! 
Oh that my heart were hard, and features £dfe t-^ 
Again ^efe trumpets fwell— 

Attendant* 

A moment, madam» 
A moment will betray you* . 

Clytemnestra* 

Open, earth. 
And fwallow up my ihame! — What can I do f 
Where look ? what fay ? confufton I torture I 

G 6 Atteiu 
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Attetidant. 

Madam—* 
Clyteunestra. 
Ah, coward that I am ! Was there no dagger^ 
To fave this ten-fold death ? 

Attendant. 

Hark f load and ndu> 
The triumph comes. 

Clytemnestea. 

Well.— give me breath— 
( EnJeavouring to compofi her agitatm* 
Agamemnon, btbind thi Scenes, 

A moment. 
Leave me, my friends. 

Clytemkestra. 
Hal heard you not his vmce ? 

Yes, yes, 'tis he ! Go bring my children hither : 

They may lelieve me. 

Attendant. 
O remember ! 
Clytemnestra. 

Heavens ! 



SCENE 
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ACAMBMflOiry ClyTEMNESTRA» 

Agamemnon. 
Where is my life ! my love f my Oytmuuftra! 
O let me prefs thee to my flattering ibul,' 
That is on wing to mix itfelf with thine ! 
O dion^ for whom I liye» for whom I conquer^ 
Than glory brighter ! O my Chfttmmftra ! 
Now> in this dear embrace, I lofe the toib 
Often years war ; abience, with all its pains^ 
Is by this charming moment wip'd away. 
All-bounteous gods ! Sure, never was a heart 
So fully fo bleft as mine. — (Difc9vmng her Jifirdtrm 

But whence, my faireft ! 
What mean thefe tears ?— Not tears of happy love. 
Such as I ihed.«-What means that clouded look, 
Whofe downcafl fweetnefs will not ihine upon me ? 
Why this cold meeting ? Why unkindly damp'd> 
My ardor thus ? Oh fpeak, my Ciyteaauftra ! 

Clytbmnbstra. 
Forgive me, Agamimnon ; but I cannot, 

Alas ! I cannot fee your face again. 
Without refleding where I faw you laft. 
jfitits is prefent to my eyes anew, 

Jfhe (hips, the chiefs, the guards, the bloody Calci^ai, 

i^ U the dire poinp of facrifice around ; 

Anew 
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Anew my daughter bleeds, bafely deceiv'd ! 
And when I (ee that a^wfi^ibrow» thfit doom'd her. 
Can Agamemnon wonder at my tears I 

. AqaM^mn.qn. 
Why will my Clytemnejira add new- flings 
To what here rankles but too de.ep already ? 
Ah ! why impute to me the work of fatp ? 
*Tis not indulging private incliaation, 
The felfifh p^9^.d> that (ui^^s the ^yQrIdy 
And l^ndsits rulers gr^qe y no» 'tis not thence 
That glory fprings, and higji immort^ deeds ; 
The public gppd, the good of others, fliQ 
Muft bare fond nature down, in him who dares 
Afpire to worthy rule ; imperious hoaour 
Still o'er the moil diflinguilh'd lords it moft* 
"Ufasit; forme ? — ^Let even your paffions judge— 
Tor Aiamtmnon was it, when ordain'd. 
By common voice, the general of the Greehs ; 
While twenty kings beneath my banner iparch'd » 
Arid while around me fuU-afTembled Greecey 
Indignant, kindled at your filler's rape^ 
On her old native foe demanding vengeance^ 
On faithlefs AJia : Was it then for me, 
To quench this glorious flame ? And to refufe 
One life to thoufands, to thofe generous thouf^nds. 
That for my honour, for the dearer honour 
Of Clytemnejira* s family, flood all 
Pr^par'd.to die ? If to the mingled voice. 
Of honour, duty, glory, public good. 
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Of the comm^ndkxg goisj, I had been de^£; 

Andy in the feejble father> poorly funk 

The^ Greef^ tbechip^ the patriot, and the kingy 

Greater th^n king, the general of the Gneh ; 

Then you yourfelf, my C/y/em»e/ira's {elf, 

Mu# (let her heart ayqw the truth) have fqor^'d nje*. 

No^ think it was an eafy reiignation. 

Oh ClyUmneftral Had you feen within. 

What here >vithin vsq tortur'd bofom pa/s'd j 

To that my battles iince were only fport. 

No, not the kindefl mother, bath'd in tears,. 

As o'er her agonizing babe fhe hangs^ 

Peels what I fuiFer'd t;hen — You may remember:-r--» 

Again the father melts me at the thought — 

You may remember h9w I hid my face ; 

Afham'd to let the Greeks around behold 

The tears, that'mifbecame their general's cheek* 

Then ceafe to blame what rather m^jts pity, 

I might add praife. — He, who the father's heart 

More tender h^s than naine, too te^ider has it* 

I love my children» as a father {hould ; 

Befides, I love them from a fofter caufe> 

I love my C^umvfJirA* 

Clytbmnestra. 

Had), alas ! 
Had AgatKimncH lov'd me, would he, nay,. 
Could he have left nie in the rage of grief, 
My daughter yet frelh bleeding in my fight l 

Left 
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Left me fo long ? love forely nraft hare fennd^ 
In the wide round often revohring yesars. 
Some way to fee me, to prevent thefe forrows-* 

Why was I thus abandoned, JgamemuM ? 

Agamemnon. 
Let me kift off theie tears. O beanteoos tears \ 
If (bed by donbting love, if (bed for abfence. 
Inftead of tHe(e reproaches, afk me rather. 
How I that abfence bore : and here all words. 
All eloquence is dumb, to fpeak die pangs. 
That lurk'd beneath the ragged brow of war. 
When glaring day was clos'd,.and hnih'd the camp> . 
Oh ! then, amid ten thoofand other cafes, 
Thoie ftong the keeneft that remember'd thee. 
That on my long-left Clytemneftra thought. 
On what wild feas and mountains lay between ns* . 

Clttemnestra* 
Unhappy man ! 

Agameunok. 
What fays my Cfytemmfra ? 

Clttemnbstra. 
Unhappy mortals ! by vain words deceived. 
To their own pride, to joylefs honour ilaves. 

Agamemnon.' 
He, he, alone, can claim a right to blifi* 
Who has fulfill'd the psdnful talk of honour* 

Clytemnestra. 
Jtt]t what avails a right to vaniih'd blifs ? 

AOA« 
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Agamemnon* 
Let me once more adjure thee^ Clytemntftra^ 
By ever]r tender name, of love adjure thee> 
To lofe in kind oblivion.tbefe our paft— ^ 
I would not call them quarrels— Ah ! there was,. 
There was a time— I will indulge the thought— 
When everlafting transport tun'd our fouls : 
When jpin'd to vernal life, the fpring of love 
Around us gayly blow'd ! and heaven and. earthy 
AH fmiling nature look'd delighted on. 
Yet, would my Clytimneftra lend her aid, 
I know, a paffion flill more deeply charming- 
Than fever'd youth, e'er felt ; and tha^ is love,^ 
By long experience mellow'd into friendihip* 
How far beyond that toward child of fancy ! 
With beauty pleas'd a while, anon.difgufted. 
Seeking fome other toy ; how far more noble 
Is this bright offspring of unchanging reafbn. 
That- fonder grows with i^, and charms for e v er l^ 
- It is not often,. C/y/'«ff9^ri7,, thus. 
That I fubmit to double my intreaties ; 
Bi)t,.oh deftroy npt the cpl}e£ted hopes. 
Of life and love ! Oh xn^e not.cpnqueit hateful ! 
I fhall abhor it, if it coft me thee. 
Coil me thy love. A daughter was too much^. 
And ten years abfence from my ClytemMtfira^ . 
Add not to thefe a lofs I cannot bear. 
The lofs of thee^ thou lovclieft of thy fex ! 
And once the kindcft ! 
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Clytebinestr^. 
Oh! 
Agamemnon. 

Turn not away ; 
There is relenting goodnefs in thy look. 

Clytemnestha. 

Alas! untimely fondncfs Agamemnon ! 

Too generous Agarnemnon ! you diflrefs me. 
Would you were not fo kind, fo tender, now \ 
Ox ne'er had been fo cruel ! 

Agamemnon*. 

*Tis unjuft 
To call me cruel. Fate, the Gods, our fortune 
Were cruel to us both— What could I more 
To fboth our parting woes, and eafe my abfence ? 
I left you Melifand.r to advife you. 
Left you the wifeft, faithfulleft and beft — 
Oh whiipering nature ! Are not thefe my children \ 



SCENE III. 

AcyyMjfiMNON, ClytemnesTra, Electra, 

- Orestes. . 

•' '' ' ' '''AOAMEMlfoW. 

My daughter! my E^ej^raf ^ ^ 

EU-ECTRjA/ 

(j) my i^ther ! 

Aga- 



, • f 
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Come to my amia» my boy I my dear Orefta! 

In whom IUve an^iv, my.yoonger felf ! 

And thou, EltQra ; in thy openipg cheek 

I mark thy mother's bloom : even fo ihe looked. 

Such the mild Iig;ht with which her beauty dawn'd. 

Oh thou foft image of my Cijttmntfira I 

My other Iphigenia ! 

Elkctra. 

Oh my father ! 
My joy I my pride ! my glory f whom, in dreams^ 
I oft have (een, as if returnM from Troy ; 
But Itin unwelcome morning, with a tear, 
Wip'd out the tlear illufion of the night. 
And is it' then no more a faithlefs vifton f 
Oh 'tis my father 1 whofe departure hence* 
And IphigeniaW death I juft remember. 
Hoi> glorious, Iphigeniir^ was thy death t 
A death I envy rather tha^ lament. 
Who wOttld« not' die . to gain immortal fimie. 
Deliver Greea^ :aiid croirn la^-fiither's gloty ? 

Come to ny- arms again, my generous daughter! 

And thou my fon ! O that thy. tender years 

Had fufFer'd thee to (hare our toil& at 7>»jr7, 

*Tis war that forms. the prince : .^tis hardfhip, toil 5 

'Tis fleeplcft'4W^hts^andiqcYer-refting days; 

^is pain^ 'tisldkhgc£,?!tis ai&oiXted^d^K;;- . . 

'Tis equU.&te.fiir.iiillc and changing (oriiaiuts :' 

That 
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That rear the mind to glory, that infpire 
The nobieft virtues and the gentleft manners. 
Where fhall I.find^ to teach thee thefe^ Orejiu^, 
Another Troy ? 

Orestes.. 
How happy h^ui I been !. 
To have beheld what I muft only hear ! 
But I will hear it often, every day ;.- 
Will learn your ftory, fbdy your example ; - 
Will try to mix your virtues with your bloody. 
And not diigrace the laurels I inherit. . . 
My bofom flutters with I know not what— 
—Forgive me, Sir, 1 am too young to fay it— 
But fomething herip I feel, which bids m^ hope - 
That I fhali ixot:betray my father's honour. 

ACAMEMKON* 

Son of my foul I — — Look hsxe^myCfyiemntJlra ! • 
Look here and weep with tendemefs and.tranfport ^ 
What is all taftelefs luxury to this ? 
To thefcv beil: joys, which holy love bellows ? 
O nature! parent natni'Ov! .^o«9 akme,- .;. :. .. 
Art the true judge of what can n&ake us happy £. 
EnUr an officer 6e/oftgiag t9 tbi c^rt. . 

Opficbr*^ 

EgiJlbus,\Sixy attends* 

; . . Go, bid him ealen- 

Ketire, my Cfyhnmifira, my jdear children ; i ' 
Wc fooa ihdl incqt again, .'till then farewel^i; 

'- ' SCENE 
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S C E N E IV. 

Agam^mnok, 
Obey me, features, for one fupple moment : 
You ihall not long be tortur'd. Here, in courts* 
Wemuft not wear the foldier's honeft face. 
He little thiiiks I have liim in the fhare 
Of MiUfander^ whom, in my return, 
I from ^at defart ifland chanc*d to fave^ 
To which the ruffian 



S C E K T V. 
Agamemnok, Egisthus, 

» Health to Agtmnmnml 
And happinefs refponfive to his glory ! 

Aga-mbmnon. 
Cottfifi, I greet you well. 

Egisthus. 

Forgive me. Sir* 
You have furpris'd us with this quick return : 
For by that fignal, whofe illuftrious flame 
Rejoic'd ail Greece^ we did not hope your prefence 
Thefe three dayihence. Forgive, thf ty'unprepar'ii^ 
We only with that joy> .that loyal tranfport. 
Which bftW each Grecian Jbofoi^i thus receive yjof* 

And 



Ahd truly fuch a burft I havp aot/een 
Of that bell tfiiimph. City, coufltry, all. 
Is in a gay triumphant tempeft toil. 
Ifcarcecouldprefsaloi^g. The trumpet's vcuce ^ 
Is loft in loud repeated ihoutsthat raife 
Vour name to heaven. Ten thoufand eyes, below, 
Ake to behold the conqueror of Troy. 

Agamemnon. 

* 

The nob^ftl>paife that can (alute.my ear, 

The fwccteft mufic, is my people'^ joy. 

But fure your tongue has done it ample juftice ; 

Tf fl ft me ,- y o u b laz o n « tlcfcriptionivcll. 

I have not heard fo,much obUgiog fpeech 

Thefe many years. " 

Egisthus. 

Mifcohilrue not my zeal : 
On the full heart obedient language waits. 
I ftelfotieep your jjlory, Agamemnon^ 
As mingles with my joy a fort of pafitos. 
That almofl touches envy. O ye gods ! 
Has, while I liv'd, a war, the JBoft f enawn'd 
Which any age e'er faw, or-fhall again 
Be feen \. ai war, -whofe ' never-dying fame 
Will cover earth, land reach -remotefttime,' 
Has fuch a war adorffM my days, and I 
' -Not ihar'd ita glory ? Pining here^ unknown, , 
• In nameiefs- peac^«^how have Iloil my life \ 

l%is^drdor*i9 tfaelaode. hutsl^MWf-M^f^Uutff 

That 
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That rulinga free people well in peace. 

Without or yielding or ufurping power ; 

Maintaining firm the honour of the laws^ 

Yet fometiines foftening their too itgid doom^ 

As "mercy may 'require ; fteering the* ftate, . . 

Thro' fadious ftorms, ot the more dangerous calms 

Of peace, by* long continuance' grown'cdrr up t ; 

Betides the fair career which fortune opens 

To the mild glories of protected arts, 

To bounty,' to'beiieficence, to' deeds 

That give the gods themfelves tiieir brightefl beams : 

Yes, know, that thefe are,' in true glory equal, * 

If not fuperior, to deluding conqueft : 

Nor lefs demand they cotidu^, courage, care» 

And perfeveriiig toil. 

"EtyisTrfus. 

Say' tHajff kiefs toil, 
Harfh and unpleiafing ; that inflead of praiie 
And due reward, meets oftner Icom, reproach. 
Fierce oppofition to the clcareft meafures ; 
Injuftice, banifhment, or death itfelf : 
Such is the nature 'of malignant man. 
Not fo the viftor's meed :' him all approve* 
Him all admire. 

Agamemnon. • 
Yet tho' a toilfome ta&, 
Tho* an ungrateful labour oft to rule; 
I not fo hardly of mankind, Egifthnsj 
Prefume to j ddge. Tt lith; wifdom*, courage, j iklke, 
I Benefit 
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Beneficence, and for the public good 
A conilant tenor of well-laid defigns, 
Muft ftill be awfiil in the worft of times^ 
Be amiable, dear ; while worth, at laft 
Will light up worth, and virtue kindle virtue^ 
You was Ixowever eas'd of half the toil. 
By him I left to counfel Cljtemneftra^ 
By Melifander. 

Egisthus. 
Would to heaven I had ! 
Agamemnon. 
You much amaze me.—— Is not Mel\fander 
Wife, juft and faithful ? 

Egisthus. 

Sir, I mufl confefs 
He wore a ipecious maik 

Agamemnon. 

Beware, Egifthus \ 
I know his fledfaft worth, and will not bear 
The ^thefi hint that flains the man I love. 

Egisthus. 
Then urg'd by truth and in my own defence, 
I boldly will aiTert him, Agamemnoti^ 
To be more apt to trouble and embroil, 
Than ferv2| a flate. A certain ftubbom virtue^ 
I would fay affedation of blunt virtue, 
Beneath wh<;ie outfide froth, fermenting lay 
Pride, envy, fa£tion, turbulence of foul. 
And democratiye views, in fome fort made him 

z A fecret 
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A fecret traitor, equally anfit 

Or to obey or role. But that I checked 

His early treafons, here at your return. 

Yon might have found your kingdom a republic 

Agamemnon. 
O I ihall loie all patience !-^ * (AJuk^ 

You do well. 
To give your accufation open fpeech. 
Meantime, remember you muft fully prove it. 
You mnil ! — And he who Mtlifandtr proves 
The wretch you have defcrib'd, proves man is vain. 
And Taps the broad foundations of all truft. 
I know he would not patiently look on. 
And fuffer ill defigns to gather flrength. 
Awaiting gentle feafoiis ; yes, I know. 
He had a troublefome old-faihion'd way 
Of ihocking courtly ears with horrid truth. 
He was no civil ruffian : none of thofe. 
Who lye with twifted looks, betray with (hmgs— 
I wax too warm— -But he was none of tho(r. 
Is none of thofe duft-licking, rqptil^ dofe, 
Iniinuating, fpeckled, fmooth court-ierpents» 
That make it fo unfafe, chiefly for kings. 
To walk this weedy world — Pardon my heat-* 
I wander fh>m the purpofe-^You, Egifthus^ 
Mail prove your charge, to Mtli/audir*^ &Cfr 
Moil prove it. 

EOIITHVS. 

Snrely-^Shict the prihctly £dth 
Of your own blood you doubt!-- 

Vol. UL H Aoa- 
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AQAlABBtnON; 

FrieftdOnp aadtrftdi 
Are more a^kiii^to me dum Mood. 

Yon flially 
'Yon (hall have proof; imt to hi^^ftee ytm ctmnot^ 

Agamemnon* 
But to his fact! wilH— I camiot! why ? 

Egi^thvs. 
He wanders far from hence, I know not where? 
For when I found him an undoubted traitor^ 
Tho* he the heavieft punifhment deferv'd ; 
Yet in regard to that efleem, which, once. 
You deign'd to bear him, baniHmient alone 
Was all I did inftia. 

Agahbmnok; 

I ihaak you, fit — 
O yen are ^nditms j^^od'!— Bat teM me^ hotv^ 
How duslb yon meddle, in dK fphere^ ajfign'd 
To Cfytnhmjira P He was left to her ; 
To be,h)er cotinfelknr I kit my ftiendr 
Left Melif/^nd&i l6fk*a foeait wkom loBg> 
Whom well I knew; perhaps^ to check yoi^, left hinr: 
And you pretettd,yott !— But I will be c^k-— 
Thefe paflions in a king to. his inferiors. 
Who cannot anfwer equal, are not comely. 
Forgive my tranfpor>«^A.more quiet hour 
.81^1 fift diis outfeer tt.the bottom, fhall 
Do Milifander or E^fiku^x^iasjt. 
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S C E N E. VI, 

Egisthus. 
Now go thy way^ weal; open-kearted nii^ 
Thas to declare the ruin thou intendeft. 
Go, rate thy Trojan flaves ; and clfewhere pra£tife 
This infolence- of x:anips. Tame, as I feem^ * 
Subntiflive, ndld, and patieiit o^ thy threats ) 
Yet, c'fe' to-morrow's fun beholds Mjanetf 
My fure-aim'd blow ftiall pierce th^fwellingheartj 
And cool this tyrarft fevfer in thy vein^^ 
Were rtdt Our blood, our kindrfed blobd at vai-iknce. 
And therefore burning with immortal hate \ 
Had not thy father AtremfyZt a banquet, 
A dr^dfol banquet \ from wKoie fight the (tin 
TamMbiitkedlps'd, ferv'd-Monftrous l-uptcHnini, 
To his own brodier, to Ae pale -T'^jp^w, 
His murdsr'd fons : didft thou not wear a crd^ 
Then by thy father raviih'd from our Une^ 
Mjcen^z crown, which he uajuftly feiz'd. 
And' added to his own, to that of Jrgos: 
Had I not ilaln'd thy bed with Qyupinefiraz 
Tho' fafety did not urge, and {elf-defence : 
Yet this vile treatment, treatment fit for ilaves ; 
Thanks to thy fury 1 this has fix'd thy doom. 
Some foolifh fcruples, that flill hung about me. 
Are by this friendly tempefl blown away.— 
But Qytemneftra comes. How fhall I calm 
Hfer troubled mind? How bringf her to my pufpofeJ 

Viz SCENE 
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ClytemnestrA) Egysthus. 

Clytemnestra. 
Here let me kneel, EgiftbuSt grafp thy knees ; 
Here let me grow till my requeft be granted. 
Now is the very crifis of my fate. 

EciSTHVS. 

What fight is this I fee ? Rife, Clj^emniftral 

Thou faireil, moft majcftic of thy fex I 

It miibecomes thee much this fuppliant pofture. 

there is nothing, nothing, fure, which yoa 
Need ftoop to aik \ fpeak, and conunandit, madami. 

Clytemnestra. 
Th^n let us henceforth, be, as if this love , 

Hadnever been betwixt us. . 

Egisthvs. 

Ceafe to love thee ! 
What wild demand ! ImpoiEble !— Even now, " 
Endear'd by danger, by diflrefs endear'd, 

1 for thee feel a fonder pang, than e'er 

I felt before. 

Clytemnestra. 
No! thefedelu^g words . 
pan charm no longer ; their enchantment flies ; 

And in my breaft die guilty paffions jar 

Unkind, 
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Unkindy unjoyoas, nnharmonioas all. 

Ah me ! from real happineis we llray, 

By vice bewilder'd ; vice, which always leads. 

However hir at firft» to wilds of woe. 

Egisthus. 
Ah ! Qjiimniftrn! didfl thou love— 

Clytbmnbstra. 

No more I 
Seduce my foul bo more ! Here will I ftop— - 
Beyond this line. 'tis mifery, 'tis madneis. 
The fttriei ftalh their torches, vultures tear. 
The mingled tortures of the-damn'd await me. 
Oh ! if your paffion be not merely felfifli. 
If the leaft tendemefs for me you feel. 
Drive me no farther down the gulph of woe ! 
To happinef^ I bid a lafk farewell ; 
I zSk not happinefs : no, that I leave 
To innocence and virtue ; peace, alone. 
Some poor remains pf peace is all I alk, 
Not to be greatly wretched, plung'd in horrors ! 
And yet, who knows, the heavenly fpark, that fleeps 
Beneath thefe embers, yet may fpread anew 
Its chearful luftre— All may yet be well— 
For Agamemnon was fb kind, fo gentle, 
With fuch a holy tender flame he bam'd^ 
As might have Idndled in a barbarous breaft 
Humanity and virtue. 

Egisthus. 

All pretence 

H 3 Iguefs 
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I guefs his aim I 'I penetrate his pvrpoie. 
On yon he lavifh'd fondneisy while on me 
He lowr'd de^ra£lion. Doabtlefsy with his ear. 
Some villain has been bufy ; and he meaas 
Firfl to divide us, then wi(h greater eafe. 
To rain both— And c^n yon then be caught» 
Caught with the conunon pro^tut^d fpeeches^ 
That oft have ikken'd on the glowing lip 
Of many a Trcjan flave ? Chryjtis had them ; 
Brifii$ too : and now Qaffanira^ fiie, 
Who, mcxre Hke a triumphant queen than captive. 
Is every hour expected— 

CjLYTtMN-fiSTRA. 

Whzt Cajandra ^ 

l^GISTIfUS. 

O it imports you little what CafaiuUa! 
Thus poorly tame you ne'ier .will want CaJBtndrask 
What is becofne of Ciyitmneftm^s fprnt^ 
That (he can thnsffuget her high defcent, 
Forgef her rnvikr her bcppuu, nay forget 
Hec injiuJEei I 

CtYTEMirBSTllA* 

But whail Caffimdraf fay I 
Sgisthvs. 
Why PriaffiS^ daughter, dm prophetic princefi. 
The prond^ thtyodng, the •boaatilal> Caffandra : 
So vain of heart, ihe dreamt Jp^U lovM h«(^. 
And, on her plighted, i&tdi to crown his love, 
Beftow'd thegtft.of jpBophecy ; the gift 

Itt 
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In hex potf&fiQn» i&e i&o/Av'd the god ; 
Whenpeiic>piovok'd4 with,thb candittcm dafh^d-it,. 
Of never gajlmng credit. Sq the tale. 
The fable runs — Yet, on my foul, I thhik. 
Did fhe give oat, (he w<HUdbe 4|ue;sn of /irgos. 
She wereiaddcd a porc^hetefs. 

?Tis weH. 
Yoa mea& it Sot aniofolt lbisi» yxMr do. 
What elfe could tenpt yoji to decide me^ &v 
With/ndt extravagance 1 

... £cxsvn.i»» ' :>. 

Miflake me not, 
I mean it, madam, for a ferioas truth, 

I mean it for a certainty, if thus 

Yon droop, unnerv'd with thefe dejedUng fears. 

Clytbmn£stra. 
Cajfandra queen of Argos / 

Egisthvs. 

Yes, of Argos ; 
While ClyUmfufira ia a prifcDi jlines j . '% 
Where Ihe may weep, and moralize at leifurc. 

ClYT£MNE8TRA. 

By heavens \ (he viiits £rft her father's ihade. 

Egisthus. 
There ihone your native felf. Let bright revenge, * 
I ihould fay juftice, diffipate thefe clouds, 
Thefe melancholy whims of ill-judg'd virtue,^ 
And itew yott burning with your fbcmer. Inftre. 

H 4 Madam, 
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Madam, our fates are blended : know, we ftand 
Or fall together. Shame, contempt, and ruin. 

Or fafety, love, and glory, is our choice. 
And can we doubt a moment ? 

Clytbmnbstra* 

But Bgifihi 

ECTSTHVS. 

I know the purpofe of thy pleading jeye. 
Of that hereafter— We Ihallmeet again 
My prefence BOW is wanted in the city. 
Fear i^othing — ^Thou fhalt know before we a£l« 
Thou, for whofe fakcaloQfJ adl and live I 
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ACT III. SCENE 1. 
Arcas, Melisander. 

ArCA9. 

AND Have I foand my long-Iofl friend again } 
My Mtlijand(r I But fo chang*d your look. 
So fickly'd with a kind of thouglitfid fadnefs. 
So funk each feature^ by feven drooping years 
Spent in that defaxt ifle, as baffled quite 
My wandering recolledtion. 

MfiLiaANDBR* 

Trae» dear Antu t 
For what a helplefs creature, by himrelf. 
Is the proud lord of this inferior world».- 
Vain feeble man \ the contmoners of nature-^ 
Each wing that flits along the fpadbus fky,. 
Is leis dependant than their bozrifting mafler«. 

Hail focial life ! into thy pleafbg bounds 
Again I co9ie, to pay th& common ik>ck 
My fhare of iervice; and*, in gla<i re«arn» 

To tafte thy tomfiirtsv thy protected Jays*. 

H 5 A»CAs^ 
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Arcas. 

greatly welcome ! yoa deferve them well. 
You well deferve the focial life you polifh. 
Still oa my thought your ^ange delivery dwells. 
By Agamemnon left to aid the queen. 

With faithful counfel, while he warPd at Troy ; 
And thus by jigamemnon to be fav'd, 
Retttming from thatjconqueft ! wondrous chance ! 
Or rather wondrous cbndudt of the gods ! 
By mortals, from their blindnefs, chance mifnam'd. 
Mean time, hifbadt me^ while the kin^ repofes. 
How was you fnatch'd away ? and how, fb'long. 
Could you this dreadful iblitnde fupport ? 

1 barn to- know the whole. * 

Melisandbh. 

*Tis thus, my friend. 
While funk in unfufpefted fleep I lay. 
Some midnight ruffians mfh'd into my chamber. 
Sent by Egiftbus^ who my preienc^ deem'd 
ObibufUve (fo I foive it) fo his views ; 
Black Views I fear, as you perhaps raay know* 
Sudden they feiz'd, and muffled up in darknefs^ 
Strait bore me to the fea, whofe inilan't prey t 

I did conclude myfelf, when firft, around 
The (hip unmoor'd, I heard the chiding wave* 
But thefe fell tools of cruel power, it ieems. 
Had orders.iik a ^iart ifie to leave me ^ \ 

There hoj^l^, helplef^ CQmfortleis,. to prove 
The utmo^ gall afid .bittcu-nefs of death. 

Thus 
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Tha9 malifie oftm fyv<r4uK>t9 Ur«lf» 

And fome unguarded accident betri^s 

The man of blood*.^-nNext nigkt — a dreary night I 

Caft on ihfi wiliieft of th^ Cjii^ijles^ 

Where never httsun loiQt had laaf-k'd tte Aore,. 

Thefe ruffiftni ie& iBe*^Yet beUere vat^ Jrtms^, 

Sock is the aootediove we bear mankind,. 

All mffiaaa as. ikef wDre, I nevei: heard . 

A found fi> dBimal as their parting oarsw-^ 

Then.horria ^ncc ibllow'd, b«pk£ alone 

Bf the low mnrauus of the xciftlciB deep, ^ 

Mixt with the doabtfkl faDQesBe,. that now andjthcai 

Sigh'd thffo' the xoomnfol wood^* Beneath aJhade 

I iix me down* mote henrily opprcfs^di 

More dfl&>bt9 at heart, than- e'er I iek « ^ ^ 

Before. When fM^fneiiirfi^^^mf k«lifl*. ' \ « 
Began to timr her mekto^O^ ^-atn^. 
As piteous f^ v^y-vf/^sy tiU,.by degne^s^ 
Com'pofing deep onwoundednature ihed^ 
A kind but fhf)trt relief. At early m^tn,. 
Wak'd by the chaunt of birds, Ilook'da)X)iiui4^ 
For uAi.a| pbje^s ; Qtjeais found inone^ 
Except before m( ftretch-d.tbe toiling nlaiQ^ 
And rocks ^ad woods, in iavage view,JiBhind*. 
Wrapt for am^iment in ama^&'d confiifion,, . 
h^ thought tnrn'd giddy round ; when, all at onee,, 
To memo^ f^ll n^y dii'C condition.iuih'd^ 

Am CAS*. 
U 6> Hour 
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How could you life fuftain ? how fence agauifll 
Inclement ikies ? ' . 

MlLISlANDei. 

. A moiiy cave, ttat £ai£*d ' 

The fiHitheni (ea, and in whole deep recefs 
Boil'd np a ciyfhtl fountain, was ray home. 
Herbs were my food, thofe blefled ftorea of health l* 
Only when winter, from my daily fearch. 
Withdrew my verdant meal, I was oblig'd . 
In fiiithlefs fnares to^ leize, which tmly griev^me^ 
My fylvan frienda ; that ne'er tiU then had known» 
And therefore dreaded lefs the tyrant man. 

But theielow haadfhips fearce deferve regard : 
The pangs, that iharpeft fhmg, were in my mind ; . 
There defolation reign'd ; a^d there, cut off 
From fociallifef I. felt a conHant death. 
And yet thefe pangs at UA Ibrgot t& throb : 
What cannot lenient gentle time perform f 
I eat my lonely meal without a tear ; 
Nor itgh'd to fee the dreadful night delcend. 
In my own bread, a world within myfdf, ' 
In ftreamsy in groves, in funny hill and fliade i 
In all that blooms with vegetable lile. 
Or joys with kindred animal fenfation ; 
In the full-peopled round of azure heaven ; 

Whene'er I, fiudious, look'd, I found companions* 
But, chief, the mttfes lent their foftning aid. 
At their enchanting voice my forrows iled^ 
Or leam'4 to pkaft ; whife^ ih£o*my troubled heart; 

They 
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They breath*il tjic foul .of .harmpi>y anew. 1 

Thus of th« ^fi9t €o«na9phy of na^ufe 

A denis^en I UVj'd jr^ a^d.oft^ in hymns. 

And raptuEOtts thought; even with the gjods convers!d» 

That not difd^iu ibmetUnes the Walks, of man. 

So pafs*d the time, when, lo ! within my call^ 
Arriv'd the fhip, which hop^ had often promis'd— 
The (hip ^O |t fiirpafsr'id my foxideit dream. 
E'er .^oioHig^e th^ piy ibip that qame I ' 
As on the decH l,4§iiM^'M^M'^9,w, 
All glorious with the fpoiU of con^oer'd Tro^ ; . 
Yejgods! whattranfport, what amatemient feiz'd md 
What adoration of yoji^ wofi^reoa; ways 1 
Exprtiioa finka beneadi: them* 

' .'. . Aac^s* .. .: 

• S^weetr^^vaiirdi' 
Of manly patience I that, «i>lbrcn>ne ftill 

Superior, fcotns defpair. 

Melrandbr* 

THs theme, my friend^ 
Will better fuit a leifure hour; but now 
The high concerns of life demand our catre.. 

I have already to )3ie' king imparted 
Sufpicions ofEgifthus^ and remain 
In this diiguife, not to alarm his guilt, ' 
Till it more Ml appeal*, and proper ftep» 
To pnnifh his mi%overnmtet be taken^ 
If he has iU defigns, y^> /Inm^ you 
Mttftt whileyowfetm'drcgariitefi, hare Aftem\{thenl» 

Your 
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Your calm Imt kc«n infpeflaot!, iHrt dilliirVd . 
By the vain Butter of ill-taiii'4 dil^ntf«»- - 
Muft reach the very bettom «f hts purpoft. 
Jn yoo the kijag €on£deSy of you demfta4«« . 
As of his ht^Aov^4iM)je& in Mjeefufy 
The tni^.^ 

C, X kave prdciott^ drtitks Ixriloj^l • 
And that be A treafui>e wiH Hnloek b^ire Jiim. 
Long has my filertt obfervatkm trftc'd 
Egtfiifiesy ihw)? Ac doubling maze of trealbn i; 
Bat now his ill.4e(tgn« are too too plaifi». 
To all A^r««^pkuB i and who« indeed,. 
Who can have good otteft thafeorriipts a peo^ l * 

It was, however, haed,^ bitter ta(L! 
To wi^Mspiittcivillainy ; to wipe 
Each honeft^affi«i:fiK)ia ^ly li^d fitter* 
To bind my hands,, and fe^J my QuivfriDg lifv,* 
While my heart bura'd with sage, and treafar'd up. 
A ftonn ofijiiidignatioiif-'' 

1 ^ . Qiveitwajtt' 
OHisa!gbrioail«wy! Ogjf^ft, . 

For years, beneatji; a load of wicked< ^a^^xv* 
To heave it off uptdj^anty^and ailert 

The dear.de«r free4om <^ a virtiioii|« miii4*- 
Curfe on.the cowanil<^r porfidiouft tPQgue>. 
That dares no(» ^f«.^Q kjw^,.a¥OW thfe 'tfiidsi< 
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Oa flattery ilatioiy heap^ en &Uhood iUSiood : 
Troth is tbe liviag libexal hreAth of heaven ; 
That fweeps thtfe fiags away» with all their vermia* 
And, on wy foul, I think that Jgmmmtion 
Deferves fome touch of Uame. To put the poweo, 
The power of blefling or op fxcS^g miJJions, 
Of doing or great good or equal mifchief, 
Even into doubtful hands, is worie than carelefi*. * 
Ye gods, avert the ftiiferies that hence 
On Jiim and oa his fiimilj may &1LI. 
But, fee, the king. 



SCENE II. 

A 

■ 

Agamemnon^ ' 

Nay, Jreas to my bofom,. fJrcas knetHng.) 
Come, let me proudly take a faithful hearti 

» AiicAs». 

Thiice welcome, Kr,. to • Atgat and Mjttnte t ^ 

To virtue wekome I 

ACAllCMNCm» :■ 

In my xywn donuiioittt 
I am a ftrangerr ^cMi.. Ten liiU yeiai«. 
Or eveikdne day, is abftncefbr a k^g» 
Without fome mighty resfim, ouich too long- , 
For me a juft and memorattle war, ' . 

Who£b aaions fittftie simes penhaps may fiag». . . 

My 
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My own, my brother's, ind my people's honoar. 
With that of common Gretce^ moft j^ead-my^parckHU 
Now fhall my cares attend the works of peace : 
Calm deeds that glare not on the vulgar eye; 
And yet it equal courage oft demands. 
To qoeH injuftice, riot, ftftious rage. 
Dark-working blind cabal and bold diforder^ 
As -to confront the rig^d fece of war. 
Then tell me, Arcas^ for, till Mf-inform'd, 
I mean to fee wkh your difcerning eyes, • 
And fure I am they never will miilead me. 
Have I much fubje£t for this peaceful courage I 
This fortitude of tfate ? ^ ' 

'AacAs. 

Too much, xt^y lord. 
Womld to the g6dsj oiir virtues, here at home, 
Could anfwer your heroic deeds abroad I 
You, doubtlefs, from the rugged fchool of war, 
HavebrofLghtfoundmanlyheartSyandgenierOttsfpirits: 
While we, alas ! we rot in weedy peace» 

In flothftd riot» luxury, prpfafio% 
And every meannefs to repair that wafter* 
I fee the noble blood» indignant, mount, ' 
At this relatioa* to my foveigeign's cheek : 
But as affairs: bow: prefs, J were z traitor. 
If with a fpariAg t09gue I fpoke the truth*. 

ACAMEMMOM. 

Immortal gods I have I, this ten long years^ ' 
SttiUijs'd ^ war at />gr ; . £U!d tattf day 

Witfc 
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With cares inceflanty conacilsy dangiers, toils. 
To cherifli ▼iUains in licentious eafe ? 
Have I thas fquaader*d vile» oxtPhrygiam plains. 
The braved blood of Grace to fhelter fuch j 
And to a^Tert their hononr who have none ? 
But what can this perfidious, this Egtjibus, 
What can he, fay, by fuch loofe rule propofc ? 
Is it his native bent ? Or does he pulh 
Some dark defign, by thefe detelled means ? 

Arcas^ 
There is no vice a ftranger to his heart, 
Conceal'd beneath refia'd di^muUtion j 
DiiHmuIation, that on you yourfelf 
Impos'd. Meantime, Sir, his outrageous viewft , 
Invadethe throne of Arg9i and Myamf. 

Agamemnon. 
Said you the throne of /irgoi and Myana T 
Already have I loft my nobleft throne. 
If her has robb'd me of my people's virtue ; 
*Tis but vain pomp, a tyrant's toy, the other. . 
And dares he bear a giddy look fo high. 
As to my throne? The villain! fure he dares not« . 

As CAS* 

Nay, more, my lord— He icales the dazssling height. 
And alm^ft grafps with iinpious hands youriceptRw 

To touck k is liet^tktt 1-^Wkat ! Egifibutt 
EgtJilfMskiMCtqyitisQKMi 

ARCASa 
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Arc A 8* 

So mtsans die traicor. 

Tha^ creatqre of my power I that infed ! rais'd 
By the w^nn beams of my miftaken hpwaty ! 
Whom, when my father's veageaix^e iraz'dhu racc» 
I fav'<^ train'd op, wUh iavoofs, hoAOjir^ heap'd; 
And trufled in his hands >at iaft'a Jewel, 
Too precious for the faithlefs heart of maxv— 

grofs grofs blindnefs ! — Half my kingly power ! 
Ay, there breaks ,oi;t his father'9 treacherous. bloodJ 

There, there, too late, I Bad the bafe Tiytfies I 
Forgive me> Atreus ! Oh my royal father !. 
Forgiye my trufting thus the feed ot him. 
Of all abfaorr'd, • an execrable brother^ ' 
Who even profan'd thy bed-^But, ere yon orb 
Shall from the purpled ocean rife again. 
Oh injured Atreus ! by thy facred Ihade 

1 fwear, to make for this^ a full atonement. 

Is then- this people, Arxaj^ grown fb vile. 
So very vile, that he dares etitertaifi 
The fmalleft hope to rival me in empire ? 
1 like not vannting-^-But,. ungrateful people ! 

Can you prefbr a namelefs thing to me ? 
Am I not roi^h with fears on yojir ioooant i 
Ajid for the caNfid.love I idiwiyji.faom jfou,. 
Yfixir father nam'd ?. And y^tpcftler to me. 
One who ae V iaw the glori^Ms fitmt Hi^^ 
For nothing famous but cornqMitigjirMe^ 

And 
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And whofe^ ible mqrit wz$ Ay ill-judg'd &v6ur ? 
Can you ?— away I-^Difhonour ftains tKt chought I 
How (hould this be ? 

Arcas. 

Not many, fir, fland fix'd 
On the d^ priiicipks of readbn'd vixtue. 
Whom lime nor ffeals^ nor ps^on begr» away* 
Mankind, in gencr;il, float along the fyrevxt 
Of cfuftom, good or bad ; and oft the mind 
To that familiar grpw$» by j^radoal uie 
And ftill-encroaching vice, whpie j^rk regaril 
Gave hocrpr. Hence ten Ipofely^'govern'd y^Sffs 
Have wrought fuch ftrange eveat«x that yott no moft 
Behold yottr ancient Jrgos and Mycetur. 
Thefe cities now with (laves and villaina fwftt'na* 
At firft £gifthi^9 popular s^id fair, 
AU iiniles and foftneft, as if each man's friend^ 
By hidden way^ proceeded, onnihg virtue : 
He pride, iw pomp, he Inxary diffiis'd ; 
He taught th^m wants, beyoftd their private means: '. 
And fb^ty in, bounty's pkafing chains iovotv'd, 
. They grew his fiaves* Who cannot live on little^ 
Or as his various fortunes fliall permit, 
Stand9 VOL die jmarket ready to be £bld« 

ACAMBM'NON. 

O damnM detefted traffic l*^Bat proceed*. 

AltCAS, 

While the lumirions hwx thus inoreas^d,, 
Still* Ilk propoctioa as k gather'dxage. 

He 
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He lent it fewel ; and, mote bold, difclos'd 
His noon-day treafbn. Mtmnurs went aboat. 
And fpread at laft into the common talk. 
That you was proud, ferere, beneath the notion 
Of holding firm the helm of ftate, a tyrant ; 
That in vain wars, which nought imported them, 
You fpent their treafure, fhed their nobleft blood ; 
And that, Tr^y conquered once, to her rich plains 
You meant ^m Jrges to tranfplant your empire. 
Mean time, in private, all, whom wild debauch 
Has fet adrift from every human tie ; 

Whom riot, want, and confcious guilt Inflame, 
Holding the gods and virtue in contempt, 
Amidfl their bowls ; fuch are his bofom-friends : 
And join'd to them, a meaner rufSan band. 
Of villains bold in crimes, whofe trade is marder« 
Hang in black clouds around him ; whence, I feari 
A fuddentempeft is prepared to burft. 

This, iir^ from duty and a faithful zeal, 
I plain unfold : nor on my word, alone, 
Believe thefe accufations ; clear as day, 
1 for them will produce the ilrongeft proof. 

Agamemnon. 
I thank thee, Jrcas, Truth, tho' fometimes clad 
In painful Inftre, yet is always welcome. 
Dear as the light that ihews the lurking rock : 
*Tis the fair ftar that, ne'er into the main 
Defcending, leads us fafe thro' ilormy life'— 
Gods ! how it tears me ftomcach calmet chpug^t ! 

To 
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To think this traitor, that this double tmtor» 
This traitor to myfelf and to my people^ 
Should by fach fneaking, fuch unmanly ways» 
Thus filch away my crown f«— 
Why Hand I chafing here ? One timely deed 
Is worth ten thottfandwoniU«->Come then,myfiiends. 
Come and behold me feize amidft his guards. 
His coward guards— -Guilt ever was a coward—- 
This rival-king, and with him crown my triumph* 
Till then Trty (mokes in vain, and Jgamemnon 
Cannot be faid to conquer. 

Mblisamdir. 

Sir* beware— 

Agamemkon. 
Of what beware ?. Where am I, MtUftmiirf 
Am I not in Myana / in my palace ? 
Are not thefe crouds, that flream along the fireets. 
My fubjeds all ? Of what fliould I beware ? 
Not ieize a traitor in. my own dominions ? 
Yes I will feize him, MiUf^nder^'^^iXi \ 

Mblisandbk. 
What grace to kings fuch generous ardour gives I 
But thq' brave deeds be wann at firft conctivM, 
Let the beft purpofe cool, nor mifs your blow. 
More firm and fure the hand of courage fbikest 
When it obeys the watchful eye of caution. 
You hear from Arca$^ fir, what ruffian bands. 
What fecret deaths, what daggers lurk around him : 
Be cautious then.;- for virtue's, glory*s fake I 

Andf 
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And, wh«A yott Imke, &i&t hxmti- 

That this rude day are toffinj; oa tbe ft as i 
Thoilb Ittitly Grikit^ whdmten years war has ftcd'd | 
. With toils widi dangers^ and ii4th deaitk foiiiifiar: 
Then fliouid you feevdxat chaff befbre the wind 
Ace tfaefe weak fym «f Mk enfeebl^ peae^ 
Thefe wfetdKs, piRy bold where uorefiftedi 

Melisakbbr. 
But fince> my lord, you-caimot nowexeit 
This nobler force, let ptmdeiide take its p!ace» 
Have patiefice, only, tSl you fafely can. 
And furely, feize hiaK 

ACAUBMMON. 

WeR, till then I wUl. 
And, tho* not made of patient mold, in this 
i will have patienee, will, feme tedions honrsi 
•Repreis my vengeance Cf^'fi^*) 

Ves, I like the thonghs— 
He may be feiz'd this eveiiing at the banquet, 
Se there An^it'd wii^ eaf^ft^and ihaSI ! — 
For by th' eternal gdfe tlfe^^nile mankind! 
The fleep cff death zltmt fhaH feal the(e eyes. 
While fuch a wretch holds power in xkf dominions* 

Oh Clytemneftra ! to the public, now, 
Succeeds the private pang. — At thought of thee. 
New rage, new vengeance ihafot my inrnoft foul ! 
Was my beloved, my qneeU) my Ojtemneftra^ 

So 
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So long abtttdbn'd ia « viOahi's potw^is 
Who knows, it ieemsv na Kiiiit»« owns no laws, 
Save«tk0fe (Hie tioe impoleii on aiiAtiier ? 
And now iXe ftowt cfiCufe, I'fear, » pkifi. 
Of that unufual dtnatpf Aatknmgt dejedion^ 
Which clouded her aemtetkig. Still the more 
I pmn^d wtf fbn^nefs, fUll the more diftrefs'd 
SheftianM; and, tttndig flom Ay tender gaze. 
The copious ^ower Mit dbwn her ttoubled cheek ; 
As if ihe pity*^ tkoie my Wnd endeatmeilts. 
And in her breaft*fbme horrid iecret fweil'd—- 
Should it be fi>^Conla£on !--^Caii I floop 
Even to foppofe it l^^How from flight miHakes 

Great evils fpiing ! But the ihoft fruitful fburce 
Of every evil^rO th«t I, in thunder. 

Could found k o^er ^the Hftning earth to kings^-^ 

Is delegating power tcr wicked hands* 

Melisandbr. 
My lord, let no fufpicions of the queen 
£*er taint your bofom : if I judge aright-o* 

Agambmnon. 
No, Mili/andery no{ I am. not jealous 
In xne that paflioa and contetnpt were one | 
No, *tis her iituation gives me horror, 
Her dreadful iituauon ! — But of this 
£noagh— Then tell me, Arcas^ tell me truly $ 
Are there a few, fay, do there yet remain 
A faithful few ! to fave the finking date ? 
JCaJi you, ere night, collet an honeft band* 
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A hand of fnch as worthy are to rdcue 
Their long and coantry from impending fate ? 
Ah ! little thought!, .than asiidft my fufaje^, 
Embofom'd fweet in peace, I, like a tyrant, 

Shonld ^'er iiaver needed guards. 

Aacat* 

Yes, ilr, I. know 
A band of generous youths, ^whom' native virtue^ 
Unbroken yet by avarice or profuiion. 
Fits for our purpofe : Thefe I caA colled •<- 
. .. Agamemnon. . 

About it qiiickly, ^au^ lofe-no time r - 
Go, bring me to the banquetthoie brave youths : 
I long for their acquaintance. Till that hour, 
Domeftic cares and joys deskand my prefence : 
The father's heart now bears me to my children^ 
Farewell! My all depends upon your condud. . 



The End of tU Tlkrd AB. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 

* 

« - » 

■■ • • • 

Agamemkon^ Mcu^avoer. . 

AcAMSMNOir* 

DOmeftk plcftfwes ipreai their chanM in ^&«^ 
0<lbr the honr of veageance ! I, tSl then. 
But ftalk abo«t> die flifldov^ of « king. 

Heard yott from il^^ic/ anghtf 

Melxsandbr* 
• Be patienti £r. 

As yet die time permits not his return. 
jircas is zealous, ardent in jomx ftrvice, 
j\nd will not fail his duty:. 

Officer* 
Is jail arrived. 

' AOAMBMNON. 

0>ndiiA die princeis hither* 
Tliis Priam's fidreft daughter, Miltfimdirt 
Is a younj; ptineers of engaging l>eauty, 
Rais'd by diftrefs, of noble fenfe and (jpirit ; 

Vol, UL I But, 
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but) by poetic vifions led aftrajr, 
She dreatnt jtfello lov^d her^ and the gift 
Of piuph e ty li e ft B i i rMf tcr gaiir her pimnifr i 
The gift once her's} the chaillyAfaithlefs maid 
Deceir'd the fifkitr^octherefavei in'revepg«« 
Since he could not recall itj made it uielefsi 
For ever doom'd to mt^ with difregard. . 
E'er-fincfe tfllf \mtlf vflibriaty raVes 
With dignity ; fbreteh this fate of nations ; 
And, judging of thioi&lwBdfiMBkthe paft, 
lIa$.4)fti.hAf«ifW9«ita(M^^ . 

Soqie.^a3||e^;f<?i»^.i «tfi tf' ^»&iw l W fllJdMln 
Confirm her iarhy,vi»niiyMfijTO>ito^li. 

Be not tod rafh in ludgjnga Ag^fftumnon ; 

For we^.Jblindf^pftai^sribut a little know 

Of boundtefs nat;nre*«^Ij[ark jr the prinfi;pfs comes in 

t hear her voice,^Ivl^?Ar:,thf vojte of focrow. 
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t cannot hUmp^ymx g^hfn fm^St S^uicef^ 
But, i€h*««>ir«li^t0 yoii, ^e^e iT^fiifCi . 
Of an sLfyhu^fnf^^ fVi^'s palace 

O iWeet abode ! O palace of my fathers I 

My blee^«^^h^artxi|e)ts while I think of thee $ 

Think of tl\^. ^^^ ^iiy^fepjce aadjpy^, 

That Q|o|^i|M% W.^ff^ tfc^ Cba^g'd art thoa t 

Ah ! whaj^ a.if^^f^i W^^B ^ )>?i^.cU thee lafl ! [mcX 

^2g^> jltopd) 994^i4{a^7.^ ihrieks oCmurder round 

The fworiiifiPxgirk^tfh aii4a»£eeble ia;her! 

Wher^ ^im you M^^ ihen ? Where all his rons,i , 

P-^Sfim"^ Pml^<^^^ xac?; • ^^>t w you now. 
Become ? • ^i^ m^ I tl^e df folating gods 
if^fi)^ t\jp^ \^d,^^ ,t£eiir iron hands, upon tks. 

From paft tm6foi;^^nes^ princefs, turn your eye-^ 

« Cass>aiidra« 

'Tis truft, the ftttfire may full well fufficc. 
Th* avenging fifters trf^ my fQOt%ps ftill, ' 
The huntess. fitll gUrf^e (the trembling doe. 
Where s^f ^-^Qq^ J— Black heavy drops of blood, 
Rmi- fliyi^ ^J^igg/fy walls— With the dun ihades 
Of night afcending^ lo ! fucc^ve troops 
OfTrqlaji ghpfts are^flpeking to the banquet : 
Pei^tted by th* infernal gods, they come. 
To fealt th?m with tjie horrprs of this night; 
To fjwiff tl^9 )^l9^,d piviaims--Ha ! the car, 

1 z The 
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The gay triumphal ciu*, is ttiHiM, at ottoe. 
Into a ttouhtfbl biei*,' ttAt Mdt aloq^^,' * 
Solemn and flbw-^Yes, TVvr'flulllMr aveUgVl's / ) 
I (hall the vengeance fee ; and yec not ice - - \ -^ 
Thy light, returning ^A<rJM« 

ACAMfiMNON. * '" " ' t.ii. 

Indulge no more thefe melancholy view8» ' *,^:j''i 

Thefe vilions form'^d by gloomy-minded grief. 

We will each art, each tender art employ. 

To footh your forrows, to reflareyoitr.peaoe^.«'T a 

You come not to the prDiid'UBAeliag race 

Of yeflerday ! we know the turns of fortune ; 

Have drunk the cup, the wholelby e cupofibil^iiigs, 

That^ 1^0^ inflaines but moderates the mind. 

Then fear not, prlncefs ; leiWcBf ybu-'dai^glS^! 

Your treatment (hall be fuch as well beooiines'' ' ' ' 

The dignity of woe^ becomes the jreat. 

The fsiir unhappy. ' Nought fhall touch your honour* 

I know, I feel your beau^ : but here dwell 

The gods of hofpitality and ^th ; 

The hynieneal powers are honouPd here, ' -" • ' ^ 

Yes, I will ihield thee, equal with BleAnr^ 

With my lov'd daughter in thy friendfhip blefL^ 

Cassandra, 
In fpite'oif fwelling iears that choak the waj^>' - * *** 
Of bitter tears by big remembrance' Ihed, ' * 

I own thy goodnefs, thank thee, jigamemncn. 
^Mean time, in v^iA, are all'th^ geiitrous cares. 

On 
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OnmyaccottnU The gocb of .de»Ui will, Ipon, 
Extend o'er me their.alKprote^ing wiag« . . 
I ihall not iong^, ' I ftall not want protedUon : 
Bat» who, <Levoted prince^ will give it thee ? 
Even while we talk the.fecret wheels sire tuniing,^,. 
That lift the vile, and,lj^y the. mighty low, 
I pity tli€e». the l^oafe of A/d/x pity : 
Forgive mc^ T^qj^ t pity thy Jcftrpyers^ 
; J* EnUr an officer^ 
Officek. 
A sm^eBgetrfroia Jr€M, Sir— . . 

, V" * /Tisweil. 

T0:9I7 J^psft^xu^t lead hiitn— you mean while. 

tTo MilUandir. 
Attemithe princeis ; grace her with fuch honoun. 
As fuits her to receive, and me to give. 






*u •<•• 
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Cassandr^, ,Ci^oRt/s ^.Trojan Captlvis^ 

'Melisander. 

MKLrSAHDKR. 

Fair prin^efs, f^p thefe tears. Exert that bell* 
Th«^4Kil4f»l| i%^e, whktkcw malbr fiwUme,; 
All equal mind. ,.., y^ . > 

' l!toK for my felf I.wflep l-« 

I 3 But, 
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But, oh ttiy dear coxnpanxcto^l 'How'fbr'jDa ' '^ 

My bofoiti yeairns ! 

C.» ' ♦ 
HORUS. 

We have together liv^d ! 
f ogether let us die ! 

Cassandra. 
' together. Kv'd ! * - ' ' 
At this ten ihouland images ft^alce ; - ^ • - • 
Ten thpufand little tendernell^s throb. 

Ch ok ITS'. 

O days of youth ! O c^elMs daysr! '!Bnt«a^' •' 
Toweep^ if^lovethed hot Uieirleaiing^ tear* 

Cassaatdra^^ 
.O woods t jO fountaii^sl t) deEgfitful *'«*&!' ' * 
That lent us flowers^ the^rime of blooming Maj[^ 
1*0 deck our treiTes. 

Chorus. 

OrhpyfUnwr hawlrn... 

Of fair Seaman Jirf in whofe filver ftream 
We us*d to batiie^ b«iiettiti die^ofet ibade. 

. ♦.' Cassauora^-^ 

chearful fya*5 3117 fummits J .wh^ 
The gods delight to Hwetl. 

Cassandra. ' '-'J- .• - • 
O the loft labours ^iPti'l^^V fbople ! 
O country *-fip^«Mb4 MMeMb 1 ^tAlfens ! AU» 

That 
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That gives or'tefte* er ^dignity totlife, 
AlU-4dl isigoae, J>ey»iid xcoofviy j^oiiel 

Chorvs. 
JTimxJetii^tcUe! 

Gassawdra* 

More fervent pants not for the cooling ilream, 
nan 1 TO wrap WtflnTne quiet mades 
Of death. Bat, ah ! my helple^ fr|end9> for you 
I feel its keeneft anguifii. 

Chorus. 

Not for as* 
Teel not for jis* What comfort have we left ? 
What hope, what wilhln'life ?— One healing.pangj^ 
And then we weep no more, 

Cassandra. 

Refrefliing thought ! 
And then from bondage, pain, from every ill. 
For ever free, we meet our friends again ; 
Oar parents, brothers^ fillers,' lovers mee^ 

Chorvs. 
Then let iisdie! and fudden be the blow! 

Gas&andra« * 

The gods aiTent.— 'Behold the happy (horel . 
But, ah ! there lies a ilormy fea betwixt 1 

Mblisander. 
So fings the plaining nightingale her woes. 

Cassandra* ' . ^- 

Ah, &r vBlike tbfi MghtiiigaM-i6iiefiAgs> 

I 4 Unceaiing, 
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Unceafingy thro' the balmy iiig^ of Map i 
She fing» from hyire and jc^, while we^ .9htt ! 

MfiL48AaD<A. 

Beholdtfaeqiieen.rDfep-wrap'diathoi]^htflie£ 

Caisahpra. ' - 

O direful mufiiigs !-^Les^ ^s firym her prefencje. 



r .• 



f * 



S'pENi: IV. ' \ 
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' Cl'ttemnes+ra. 
Sweetpeaceof mind! whencepleafure borrows tail)^ 
Daughter of Virtue \ whither art thou fled ? * ^ 
Tb what calm cottage, to what blamelefs fhade^ 
Far from thefe gniity ^alls ? O walls \ O race ! * 
To horrors doom'd !— Before me gathers fait 
A deepning gloom, with unknown terrors big.— ^ 
Not quite unknown. — Gods ! Vhat a dreadful lunt 
Flafti'd from E^tfibus^ when I faw him lafl ! 
And to what deiperate adtions cannot fafety. 
Ambition, love an<| vengeance drive the foul !— 
Diftradibii lies that way— ^yet, how elcape ? 
Shame V^i on behinc^ unpitying (ham^ 
That worft of furies, whofe fell aipeft frights 
Each tender feeling froin the human breail. 
Goodneis itfelf even turns in me to gall. 
And only ferves to heighten my defpair. 
How kind was Agamemnon i generous ! fond ! 
How more than ufual mild ! As iC on purpofe, .'. 
' ' ^ To 
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To give theft torturer their ieveoeft fting. 
Happy ! compared to tUs tCMrmented ftate. 
Where honour only tivet with inward laih. 
To punifh gjuk, happ^ die harden'd wrelch» 
Who fedt BO Gonfciences and whafeart no crime !-^ 
Oh horrid! horrid! Oh fiagitious thought I 
How is it with the mind that can endttre* 
A thought fe dire I— My fole remaining hope 
Is drath» kind death* that amiable fleep,. 
Which wakes ^ morei-^at ieaft to, aortal care -« 
But then the dark Hereafter diat may come..*-^ 
There is no andior.that againfl this Aofm, 
This mighty {es^ of doubts and fears, can hold. 
Hopelefij I drive.-^One thought deftroys another*-^ 
Tlus Granger tool^-Shoald it be Me'tfunder^ 
Is there a. 6ar» however idle,' wild» 
And even almoil impoifible^ which giaSJtp 
The feeble-hearted guilt not entertains ?-^ 
1 order'd his attendance^— See» he comes* 



S C E N £ V. 



t 



CLYlfEMNBSTaA.. 

'Stranger, are you not he, whom JgMiimmt^ / 
By an amaadng chance, in his retpm, 
4Saflr?dfroma4ef«[tUIe.?^ ,y 
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I much admii^^yottr '^rtunate.deltveittiice^/ 

•And wifli to hear yottr'ftoiyr iVhy dtere ktt, 
And howfttftaiit'd. Indulge me with it, fbangerft 

Mblisandek. 
Madam» I come this moment from the king*' 
Charjr'd with a matter whieh ftqtiirei ^itdi ; 
But, that^triilfifted once, "without dcfeyi * 
I will attend yoiif orders* ' , ' 

CLYTBMNfesr'RA. 

Then^ it feemsj^ 
Yon are not quite a ftraxigerlii Mjcena. 
What is your country ? 

Melisakder. 
Greece. 

What part df CrW? 

^ MstiiSAirjJBJU 

At Atlifif I was born. 

• ^LYTEtlNaT^Ai; 

But in Mycena^ 
HaveykniWirf^^jftrlfefe'Wfef^ * 

Melisander. 
There are not, madam, biany pturis of Qraa 
TomtunkAOwo* 

Why thtts area iy qoHBoii?-* 
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Have yoa been here beibre ? 

Mblisander. 

IMAdtuxis I have. 
Clyt»mh»sihia. 

Htre in this palace ?— Ha ! why (land you iilent ? 
You keep yotor eyes nnmov'd upon the ground. 
What fliould this mean ? Beneath^that roiigh diignUe 
There lurks, nietfainks, a form, ^^cklbae#litx«l - 
Haireften. 

MsLtSAttnftK; '* ^^^ 

Vht^&tettm dfHuiey^lliat Ae jiMft)' ^ 

It is indulge, )iai^e3ta-iliH*%)!e^mol»» ' ^ 

I tarry here too long:; ibe Ida^ comnumds 

Admit of no delay. ^ * t 

"^miiiiar! mu fo I 

AirrAittllM>flM»Be^ txAeei^hMtlMy^^ \ 
The fhifb of one n^^^muJiiMeiu 

All all coB^iie^Onc imtgi ^»^3lma laWiihf ^i 

And thick they BsJh fffoaTQiei. 

••jMmi«s*iii>c«. 

Ypagiow.pale^ . 

Yoatre;flftle>fmidaA;T4ia|i»M^ . 

Conceming^flMiiahik tdfedfefiaoft^iAirba y9«» \ u 
Let me Jiniiti : ' . - v*f!;.i' 
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J 6 ' I £A<t 



I . • • •■ 



vi^o AGAMEMNON; 

I find it is in vain to wrap me longer 
In thcfe evafions. 

Cl<VTEMNBSTRA« 

MiUfander! , 

MsX'lSAHDfiR., 

Madani'— » * - 

CLYT£MNIUTaA». . 

Aiidcaig^i^b?/ Beho}4I tb^atheman^ 
Whom I {o long have niunber*d with (h^ dcydf v 
Almighty gods ! ^ehpUIiAM^^SuMW-/ :r .. .; 
Botie«kt ]|p|vcMAg?dl iow^vk^'^iTMh^Q^^i^iL! 
YesIamdeffft'4th«)aiitlio««fliiA^Mes»' o^ (. J 

Biladam» fbxgxv^-^ 

Why eHe.from me eoneeat ' " ^ 
Yofir ivift^d i«ttim-^I pl^nly aw idif(h)ftfed-W ;^ - 
By Jliammn$n too-4tf was niikind; V * * - ^ 
Unjaft; tmftieiidlyy iiockl ta»t'Ut^mtkr^ 

Indeed yott wrong me, madeuiit wrong me' niii^^ " 
Toftt^' m« apt or tty tonceive or fpnead '' ' "** ^ 

Diflmft. Iwodd'IIJ0>>^pi^riaMV 
UniBMmiS'WM^*^«it4^^^^H '4..%* 

father thaa here retitfn tothis fiiU^w^rid^ * i * 
To fet my miibaA imil Aey lord at vanance^i' ^ * A 
Othinkme not.«h«4rfKMce-49fttoxerl ^ .jA 

Accurfed is the wsmkt 10 fodal life * *- /ur 
The mot^^umaa foe» ^ho in the nice* 



... »* 
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The tender fcenes ot Hfe, dares rallily meddle. 
And ibw divifion between friends and lovers* 

CLYTirMNtesTilA. 
The generous heart is ever flow to blame, ^ 

But, Mdi/trndtr^ not to me wdv owing. 
Not in the leaft to me, thoft cmel woes. 
This woHethandeath,wfaiehyoiif(/Iong have fafier'd* 
Inftead of that, yoor fate, hoi^j Slather goiief 
If cttry'4 olF; ot iecvetly' deftroy'd. 
Was all a moon^ myftery ta'roe. 
Dark «s the night mk- width 7«tf v^ppe^jk; ' '^> 
Did yoa bitf Iemw^ hefe^in wy fteret 'MA^ * ^^^^ 
What undyfenbled pangs yootf^bftnoe rouasM,. «> 
What I have felt for 700, and for myfelf,- . v * - T.} 
In lofing fttch a waft JUftd Sttlhfiil friend & 
. JLD€Vf yott but theie, Q k^ew yen, MfU/aadtr, 
.Ho«r,yOQr.diMkrikaa he(^ tridy> imf «. v !. 
You never ^uhi^fif^fieft me... . 

Wixnefs heav'al 
I never did-»Your heaxt I kjaoiK.difilains^ 

A thought that looks Mke crafty ovv/i^d*;' 
FqiQi the:&4.nQnMat du^ l^itoifiiiiMi^ i^'d a«^; 
I hadnodonbtj XUmfiw it w^^Bii/iAMs. >. : ; 
Some tim^^batenlmaik'd thcxifiii^.:flMiBr,.> •: ^.'^ 
And meant Jck. wam>yoiH'hnt it Ibdden batil^ ' ^ 
And bore me &raway, ftrihhn^all^neatts', ' ^ ' 
Svest ^?OBi all hiqpe of lending^ yonafiftaftce^. 
->^ • Ayi 

c 
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Ay! tktrelfdfiBr^d.moft. Myfi»]»&ryo% 
At otice 1^ tuile and vio^ce htdet. 
Took off the point of my owi^ J^oper woes. 
' Bttt when<)iOtt|:aw^^wmes.ftriick iny.t^^ 
Your wKdookf fpuiv ^efol^tioPi t^rujdii 
That drejkd effiilgapice of the ig)o^k& fool^ 
. Whkh finices the hardeft ¥ill^ into fliatee i 
My b9fB appear'd impert&aeiit and vain. 
Yet doubtlefsy qiadam» jnoaikaFeMsOcdtfon 
For a firm ruling hand and watdililiaqR;^ . 
For c^f9ry 'vUtut ; «Bdi;tmIy. joyb 
That jf^0mfmmt$ finds tt ^ rctnas 

By heaveaaf! 1ie(tmsiBe.«-«4i)ib%iidoii»^gnilt! 

Yonr wordniii«#it»%,%M ywiriliaJb<af»4trthrH . 

No, Milifanier, friendMp^iM^di ffiMnifR 

Can never dwell, ^ftd %klrt I- am diftrofted 

To me is t^irtlfitt^-^ a matter too» 

That mttditottcet i fainy^eaee;coneftir4<Bytbn<Hi^> 

For did^^M efim^€HlieyeariV<>es'i»ine, 

WJiencria^ thic «he 4idble C^i^/ww^^, 
Who matt io ihiae tnoi-fafaviar %ilkeie 
Of fairy imniqr and candid peace. 
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For ine» Vhear ittdb Ae gods, myHbd 
iWcfrfciet^a^iJlought, thatiWirfl'd tfot^vltlH efteem, 
WithH«r#, foA 'feneration bf^yont Vlftie«. 
And fbrlhe Kn^j'nb y6uh^ cnruptuiM lover, 

In'tflthelWft eiFufions ofhisfoul, ' ' 

New to the mighty charm ; no friend, who meets^ 
After long years of dark and iilent ablence. 
His happy friend again, feels livelier joy, 
Than Agamemueu feels, while his glad tongue 
Runs out in endlefs praife of Cljttmn^ra^ 
But I muft wait his orders,— 

Clytbmmestra. 

Do your duty, 
I too muft go, muft to Egiftbus firait \Afiiiu 

Impart this dreadful news* 



■• 



SCENE VI. 

MiLISANDER, doHU 

She went abruptly— 
•And as we talkM, methought, ftrange paffions Ihook 
Jier inward frame, and darkened every feature. ^ 
Behold the black, the guilt-concealing night, 

^«ft tbfes round, Wtde^ thro' this ample palace, 

Tht 
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The lamps bq;tii 10 (hine. Thetempeftfidk^ - 
Thewearyiyindsfiak»hreatlile{f» Bitt»wliokiioirs«k 
V^t fiercer .ttmpeft yet may ibak^ ihii aiglit, 
Sotil-chearing Phttius, with thy /acred bwoa 
O quickly come, and chafe thefefuUeA ibadowa^ 



# * 
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ClYTBMRESTRA) £oj9THirs« 

Egisthus, 

AH Cfyiemmftra! what a cJiang^ isbeise ! I 
And muft I t]ien t^us fteal an interview ? 
>U-e we alone? * . « 

Clytbmnbstra. 
Yott fijght me with that queftion.: 
Yott look s(fioiuih'4« 

. On the brink of raia 
'We, to^teriiigfe ftand. 

That i$ no news to ou^v > . 

CLYT«MNB8tltA« 

What? , T 

Egiathus, ^ 

We arc difcovex^dw 
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CLTTlMNlsrilA. 

Ha! difcover'd.! 

Tea certainly HHcovepa. 2frcaj now. 

By Jgamemnon*t orders, in the city 

Colledls a band, to feize me at a banquet, 

A ikove hour ktnofr. -i^nd my aqcofais, autdam^ 

You ihay be well a&af^d are not your friends. 

Clytemnestra. 
*Tis plaaaf ! M^ plaio l^-^^RieipBttinglbge difperfe : 
And now the doubtful fcene Hands all revealed— 
Who could have thongin fhey &ould diflemble thost 
But I omiell /oiiinore. 

What, madam-? '^edcf 
For danger preflbk^oii vs. 

Saw you kiffl. 
This feeming ilrangcr, 'iSs^d by Agamtmnm f 

Aftat and he to-day, my friends 'ifiilbrfti-IM, 
Were bufy witb tke'kfifg ; and doubtlefs, theSf 
It was'tjoneeitidthat f fiiould be feiz*d. 

Ct"inrtMinnTRA. 
Ah ! did you know, Egiftbus^ who he is !-^— 

• *BcisrHOs. 
Who ? ' 

CcYTBMKBS^tA. 

EOIITHVS* 
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Gods!iiad:d(Mskelif«? 
For my confufion faWd! <}*pKi&, groTs folly! 
To do an adion of that kind by habres. 
Had he been filent tduft— To pkatfe yotf, madam, 
Frbm ^ f^e tendemefs for you, he lives— 

Clytcmnbstra, 
A mighty merltV glorious boaft intdeed ! 
Hear him, ye gradous ^ntle powers of love 1 
From tendernefsTor me, he did not morder 
A worthy Uamelefs man; who. never hurt him f 
He murdered not my friend, my faithful friend* 
AhH '^ds fuch tendemefs, th^t piakes me wretched ^ 
Sudh'fend^hefs, thzt fdU in 'blacker guilty 
In the laH dqpth of mifery lyill .plunge me» 

^GISTHUiS* 

It is not, madam, now a time .for lihia. 

* 

Thinkof our Atuation: clofel>efet 
By all thofe ills wbicK mortals ^oft abhor, ., ^ y 
Whom liaVe we to xoiifi'de Ih "but ea& bthfer ? , ; 
And this (ad meeting is' perhaps our laft. 
K^oncord alone^ and vigorous meaiu£es« ctin 
Prevent our ruin— But, from MeUfanitr^ 
^hat did ;^oa learn? Are yon yourfelf fufpeOed ^ 

I canQot jnd I am :—^ And jet 1 muft. 
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Bat, as ibr 4ie, xtty rtxhi is tioftotri ' 



•«^' 



««• 1 ^ 



Cly- 
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CbrTBMNESTRA. 

'Tls true* fettedackiattemptgoeA on agidnft yoa« 
Then have I nghdy^dooew' .ij i.. .- ; •, :• 

What prad^ce> joftice, love and Vjpngeaace^ all .' 
Denumd^-— • ' ../ •V'j * 

CLrT£MKttTR4lJi :.>'.'. 

Immortal powers I you liave^^not ?-^ 

EcuTkus.^ •- .. •;--• 

Bntmnft, and will— 'What elfe evi ]ien'i»epofe'i 

CLYTSMSlESTftA. 

... ' ^ , 

Oh, any thing befides { iinmediale flighty 
Eternal abfence, death ?-^ 

ECfSTHUS. 

Let Others die!' 
Let the proud^ faithl^fs, jalfe, injurious tyrant ;' 
The Kero glorious in His daughters murder. ; 
The fconrge of Grefci, who has, from wild ambition^ 
Shed fo much blood— let JiamimrtM die ! . 

Clytemnestra* 

f 

oh lieav^ns and earth ! yo^ ftock me to diftraAibn \ 
I have, £^^ir/« hithento aypii^d t .:. , . - 
This dreadful pointy jlill hopii^ you nught drop 
Your horrid refolutiott ; now jCtell. ygu^ .^ i . , j 
Before the liflaning gods, I plainly tell yo«« 
* -J That 
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Yfl».fOm&mt J3!k h^ me intp hit t)ifOii« : 
I wili noc be tbe.Mot ^yoiir «mhttm ; 
Will not, be wrettiied» mf^ao^s ftr tmu 
The blaih of womeiit the di^rMe of nature ! 
Tliat ypeumay gpin yo^r execiaUe viem, 
ybdk*d Quier j)|iaotli|]wetCiiiceif-«*I am gnikx ^ 
Alas ! I am— But think not tbor^fore^ .^yrait I 
To gbc me tew. T%ere are degrees in gniits 
And I linvQ ftill ntfw$taa kft^ iurv^ left 
Somer e fe la rion, .fca^e ranasns .of virtue : 
Yes, I dare die ; and .who. dates die. E^iJlJ^m, 
Nepds not be driven to villainous extremes ! 
Markm9«^fi|ltiBg^m»a!-rWcerta^.^|ie , 

Of eireiy woe,, my eqedial dtaughl i» ready ; 
And if you 4^ |i^,4ltv^nUe a^ft j>«re ^ 
To drop your fell dc&gns on V fen g i( «i»ef» . ; ,. 
To c^pit this j^alace-7You Jii^y ftiU efcape-* 
And never fee :fi» jpagt iVgQ» I go« 
This momaat.to^ 4ftQvei: id\.and^,die !. .. 

•/. '■JBofsa'niis* ' • . ^ .. ,. 

Nothing Aall diffuade me. 

t^ntittnotaigiie^iiiQiiei^Say^ onlyv&y^. - 
Muft I betake f^ft to. thia^crnel j-cfbgei 
Tlj^diro^Mfity ^ . ...J.; ,. . .,.. . . ; 

: !..**Eo4sr««t% .....{•?• ' 
^^^'' * v^,, PningoLfik^ madam ;'r . 
s"i . . Hear 



Hear me Iwt^Mis «dA^p4Wte y«irpiirpol!i#. - 
S'uppofc IIS gwltyv 'Wh*i p^ tAlU'-y^ mttism^ 
Shall wc aAMfwMigt ate* ^wwfcAta tlfa« g«te ? 
Shall wc, by p«tteiif^«^M€iiig ftw o«rJ dttoitti^ 

tJnhcard-of <n«caniie<l ! Atokp^ it vMOi flMMb^t 

It is (ixcccft. tWat colbtfrs' ftll^ai Kft-t^- •• ' 
Sac<»{^Mkes fil•lMl^blllr»d^.ttafc;es 44ttfaill»kyai|fl^> 

All the prottd*vh*Hie €»f ^s vawittegf Woif* ' ^ 
t^awns on facccf5r> and power ^ Itowe'cr acqw'cii 

If thcn> fuppoftftg guilt, it wt« a itfeaiincfe 
To ftoop to fhartie, can words exprefi th« madncfi 
Of Hopping Ihortj witK infam)^ and"mio, ' 
When jtilKcc^: lbvc>amdV^ngeatfcl6J^i|?tJ to-g^biy?' 
infteadof bking dbem'tf a gehefotrs ^tueeh, 
Yhc brave av^hger of her '(e>k*s honour, ' 
tam'd'for hier fpirit> ft)!* her juft Vefentment J 
Who greatly ptinifh'd a perfidioias hufbandy 
A cruel tyrant ; t>nin Who-fi-ont-M9'i>e^,- ' 
His throne, pit>pos'df ^pi^ft^ojpeti Ihame, to turn hei> 
And to her place to take his t^antcy^^y • • 
To take a TV^'^w'taptiv^^ pron4>CaJaHiira : 
infteadr^ Aa^^ftown, 'ten Clyumniflta-^ 
Forgive the 4(Hib%«».*Caii ike fitentrnpiift^ 
Thro' fatuirte ljii»e% IbriaaaitanioaVi woraaa I 
A feeble, fpiiritiefs, abandoned WipmaaJsi-o . 
Nay, madam, hear tha trath^ what now I tell yoa 
Muft, in a ^^M^m^^k^^ take place 5 

. In 



tn a few mMWiiM^ fm ttuft. b*«tM iit . 
Or laft of woiiMQ^. ll&.tlK^sbiicfooMry. 
Or admiratjcnLBfcaRpiariMg fim§§»i m^ 
Von know: ycamnnfiBlfh^kt ijgummmnkQMH^^ 
Caffanira\ flavei|QriioU|DpMUllrll0di^ 
And reigh with ni0itti4ifi|^ncfriand.gl9ijn: 

Confolt yoiadleBai |u ifln<|nqrffiilTB'«k^h|iit ft. 
On yolant9i^fl|apM^.:Xliat:<|it|^itt, 
The a5Mr^,«|im,9¥h{fhlfiD« (htH«Milit§4|; 
^WsBo^AoSi^fi^Sifm^i fttU^of lov^.gcan4eait». 
Form'df^eonliifiOff^^ That HDijisfti^ fi^At 
T<;^fcifr biow'd 4owA wil^ Mlftivy and vitom^ ^ 
Ahi dui )foa<hdaf fipntsivpli ThcjimicwpbJd^iiipt^ 
Of thofe wh^g^MJu^pd^l^^ Th^JtfMJGferak 

Who for tkAiftf-fitfnr adi^Mi ^-fitsctftfob 
>So»14 bara$ ^;n)|]t ladjh in your ifmb>l-9^ 
lBb?i[am:iif^aM in on«-^.€a»4HULfa|»ptttt. 
The icomful glaaoes^ the aaligaaat jo}% 
Or more detefted pitf of ari^? < 
Of^triiimphaQt'Tind'?^*«>No^ yon-^Kmnot.- 
That confdous wor^ whkh kindles in your eye^ 
Telb me yoneamidtt^- 

Jlift iik-Vais d2Qmte9 
M(r more to fqttan^ idtefe important momenta: 
Know, that I haiHe not, to the ihdl'dediioii 
Of way*ring fear and iemdle Weaknefs left 
Car freedom, fafety, happinefs and hononr. 

ISven in yoor own dei|>ke yon fliaU be iav'd* 

J. Aitd 
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And could ^ou be fo loft to fpafbtti 
iTo do what.womaii nerer did before^ 
What (hocks hufliaiitty, accnfe yoorfdf ; 
You only court difliOBOur to no pvipofe t 
iPor dffmemtMt now cannot efcape ; 
i am already mafcx of. thjb pokcet 
AH 11 prbpar'dy my people all an fixMi . 
All properly di^pos'd ; and hm I iweairi ' 

By facred juftice, glory, Idve and vengeance! 
He«dies f^— dies in the bath, before the banquet !«» 
And witii him dies Cmffkndra^ ihe, who dares, . 
In her prefumptfiioas thought, ufafp thy honours* 
- She weeps !— O my ador'd ! tufCfyumn^a ! 
Forgive -tins bas4>ftrous neceflTary trutli ! 
Did I not love thee, love thee more than empiret 
Than Uie and g^ory, would I thus di&lofe 
Thefe dangerous fecnets ? Could I not hav« veil'd^ 
And, with more certain caution, gain'dmy porpofe ? 

CtYTSMNJBSTaA* 

Oh that you had, Egifikui 1 xhen, Usa i 

I ihottld have fondly ihpfi^t myfelf leis £Uiliy» 

,' Eo]ST»us« 

I lole myfelf in foftnefs, while the timey 
With danger big, demands intrepid deeds. 
Wipe off thefe tears— -WJicn next we meet iigain» 
All wiU he well. 
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CLTTIUN£rrilA« 

Ah I when we meet again !-« 
I ftand, at.Iaft, convincfd, and mnft dkTemble^-* 
Yethowdifiemble? PaintcdU in m^ face. 
Are the fiill horrors .of this bloody deed.-* 

Butwho are thefeappf oaching ? — Hal ^Caffanita ! 
How fair (he feems ! how lovely! hateful chains I 
That well may jiv^l mine, decayed, and funk 
By guilt and forvow^^She.poEeis my bed ! 
Poflefs my fcepter !— This reftores my fpirit 
I am abus'd ! too patient I — Perifh all i 
Periih my ielf» Egifibus, Agamemnon ! 
So this proud rival, this Cajfandra periih ! 



^^» 



SCENE III. 

Cassandra, Trojan captives^ Melisander. 

Melisander. 
Daughters of lUum ! By the king's command, 
I come to aft: yoar prefence at the banquet. 
Till then allow me to partake your woes : 
I have a reverence for them. I myfelf, 
Thanks to the gracious gods 1 have known misfortune; 
I am >9dth grief acquainted ; therefore can 

VouUl. K For 
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For Others feeL Sweet foitree of every virtae^ 
O facred forro^ ! Hb who knows hot diee^ 
Knows not the beft emotions of the heart, 
Thofe tender^ears that ha&iiiftkse the fouU 
The figh diat diarms, the paag that gives delight | 
He chrells too near to oraelty attd pride. 
And is a«iovice in the ichool of virtue* 

Cassandra. 
We thank Aec, ftranger, for thjr generotrs pity. 
Heaven has, it feems, throughout diiFasM the good. 
May the kind gods, the hofpitable powers. 
For this befriend thee ! Thou muft wander /UIl^ 
Wilt their proteftion want. — But Agammnon! 
Where is the king ? 

Mblisandbr. 

He bathes him for the banquet^ 
irhe banquet eam'd by ten years war and toil* 

Cassandra. 
Short-iighted man ! to dream of feftal joy. 
When his next banquet is perhaps with PlutQ^ 
He comes ! the god cones ruihing on tuy ibnl 1 

gently footh me with the voice of mufic ! 
Afluage my pangs with harmony !-—Methink5« 

1 hear ApMt lyre. 

MBIISANDBR4 
Myfterious powers ! 
Cassandra. 
*Tis gone— And now harfh difcord takes its placet 
Pire yelHngs now ftfitight my trenbUftg ear. 

What 
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What means this uproar of the ^howling foreft ? 
The lionefs and luoLf, together leagnf d, 
Pttrfue the Man's.isfe«*-iBehold i the fnaxe^ 
Th^ infema} fiuure is let, fpread b)r. the ftreanif 
Where, unfufpedling hamiy he bathes at iioo»* * 
Soon will thefe guiltkis waters blufli with blood. 

There is a fort of gloomy light in this. 
That fiaihes horror on me. 

Cassandra. 

A black Iwarm 
Of Ml ideas ieiae iaiy faxiKy.-— Hoace ! 
O fnatch me from <thjis palace ! fhambles rather ! 
It fmells of -carnage; breathes a hideous fteam. 
As if from gaping ibpaklHies mhalM. 
And, k>1 the ipotte& lo^es, thefports, )the joys* 
The weeping Lar^s fly : while tn^htir f>l«ce.» 
The /vices all, the raging fvrifs come ; 
And jwi^ them ComtHf the flnih'd god of buiqoetsi 
Befmear'd with gore— Tiiey &Qg the funeral bymn^- 
Wh^t dol fee ? What mean thefe mnnglftdibrms f 
T^efe pak, thefe nightly .phantoms ; fudi as rife^ ' 
To working fancy's eye, in troubled idrOMSs ?—- . 
See ! where they itt:fi>r evier at the gates. 
Demanding vengeance— - Vengeance is at hancl— ^ 
Ha I 'tis the murder'd boys^ whoie limbs were, here, 
Serv'd up to their own fire, to be devour'd !— 

KUbljcsamdbr. 
She waices-siy dreadr«-The ftory of Tbjf^ / 

K % Cas- 
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Cassandra. 
With this devoted race involved I fall : 
Nor falls the flave aloiie-*-The mafter falls. 
Bat jnan ihall die for man, for woman woman r 
Remember this. 

Mblisandbr. 
The Have, the mafter fall ! 

Cassandra. 
Ah bofom-traitrels 1 Dl-perfoaded queen ! 
And canft thou then the barbarous fecret keep ?— 

Melis^nder. 
Whatqneen ? what fecret? Speak moreplain^ Cojfanira ! 

Cassandra. 
From guilty in vatn, to greater guilt you fly> 
From crime to crime precipitated — No ! 
The wicked find no peace — Di£tn£!don waits thee !-^ 
One effort more-^Yes, fave thy lord, and die- 
That throw belonged to virtue—Cannot then 
The gentle powers prevail ? — A moment yet. 
The doubtful balance yet allows a moment- 
Down, down it goes, for vengeance and for Tryf ! 
But ah ! fnch vengeance, as. even foes themfelves 
AbhcH- to fee i 

Melisander. 
She ftaggers all my reafon. 
Unveil thcfe dreadful oracles — Perhaps— 

Cassandra. 
Yes, in a moment, they will be too plain. 
The moment comes ! The furies lafh it on I 

Ha! 
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Ha! Now! 

Melisandbr; 
Unufual horror creeps— 
Cassandra. 

Alas ! 
Keep from the mnrderous facrificer's hand, 

keep the viftim bull ! Lo ! ieiz'd, he fpurns. 
He foams in vain — Behold the lifted blow I 
Behold the thirfty ftecl I— They ftrike him !— Hark 1 
What difixud echoes ran from room to room \ 

Mei^isander. 

1 heard a diftant noife! — 

[7i6# no//e ^Agamemnon'/ i^JfaJJtnatton 
btdrd indiftinSlyf and mt a iiftain€9t 
behind tbt /cines* 
Cassandra*. 

• Again ! — ^They ftrive, 
^tW aflaffins ialxmr who (hall wound him moft, . 
Tis done !— He falls !— ^ 

Agamemkon, hebind tbe Scenes. . 

\^be n^^fi beard diftinSly^ and ntar% 
Off! villains! cowards! off!— 
By villains mnrder*d!— Oh ! 

Mblisandbr. 

Great gods! thekiag!-* 



X s ^CKKB 
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SCENE IV. 

Melisander, Cassanixra, Trojan captiviSy 
Ejlbctra, Orestes. 

£lbctra. 
Stop, generoas ib:aiiger i Jgamemtt^s frieiid! 

MeLI8AND£II* 

What would Eb»itF what with Mt^mukr^ 

Elsctra. 

Heavens! Mili/auJir! 

Mbli^andbr. 
To the kin^s affiftance 
I fly ; detain me not. 

Elbctra. 
Heiinosoiet^ 

MeLI8AN1^BR# 

Ha ! dead J 

Blbctra* 

Yer, muricr^i by Bgifihuf / dead! 
Pierc*dwith a thoufand wounds ! O horfor! horror f-* 
Wc.havc not time for grief— Or^/— Quick ! 
Fly ! fave my brother t 

ORE8TBS. ' 

Leave my father !— No ! 
tt is but once that I have ever feen him. 
Shall I no more i 

ElBCTRA) 
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Electra. 

Baf to vevenge his death, 
O fly» Onftes^ for that glorious purpofe ! * 
Tremciidoiis gods ! MeiMnks, I fee his ghoft. 
That beekoAs you away ! 

OftESTBS. 

I con^e I I come ! 
On MtUfanier— 

Electra. 
Brother! 
Orestes. 

Oh, my fifter ! 
What wUl become of thee ? 

Electra. 

Good MiUfandir^ 

guard my brother ! fave our only hope !-• 

1 heard a noife —Farewell ! 

Or£ST£s, gnng* 

Ah! Y^ilE^UOra! 



SCENE V. 

Electra, Cassandra, Trojan captives. 

Elbctea. 
The murderers come! ftain'd with my father's blood! 
Hide me, Cajfamdra^ hide me from a £ght 
I cannot bear, a fcenetg nature ftocking ! 

K4 SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 

VT?e hact^fcene opening difcaversy at a dtftanciy Aga* 
memnon'/ body* £le&a throws berfelfby it, 

Cassandra, Trojan captives^ Eoisthus with 

fomt of bis partj* 

Eqisthus. 
Enoagh, my friends !-^How low, kow filent* now» 
The mighty boaller lies !— Another blow 
Crowns vay revenge. — 

Cassandi^a. 
It ihall not, bare afiaffin ! 
The gods are j aft ; amidft the crimes of men» 
Are firmly jaft, fupremely wife and good : 
The gods are here, in all their terrors prefent ! 
See where in 'dreadful inajefty they fit 1 
And write thy doom in jlgamemnon*^ blood ! 

Egisthvs. 
Think not to (hake me with the(e gloomy faUes : 
This arm that has acquired, fhall guard my power; 
And iince I now enjoy my long-wifh'd vengeance. 
All here is calm and chearful. 

Cassandra* 

The falfe boaft 
Of agonizing guilt ! Thy foul, I fee. 
Beneath this harden'd pride, jjiis brutal courage. 

Boils 
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Boils with black torments> and with inward tempelL 
I know whence breaks that gleam of joy athwart thee^ 
As lightning flaihes o'er a troubled iky : 
Thou dreamU the prince now fidls beneath thy fury: 
Bat hear and tremble ^young Oreftts lives 1 

Egisthvs. 
Hence with thy yainpredi^ons> doadng woman N-« 



SCENE VII. 

Egisthus, CASSANORA^f^f. Ofidu tbim aJUbp^ 
Jmsfmt to murder Ojt£9T£8» 

EoiSTHUS» 

Well, it Oriftait^df 

AsSASSIKr 

Ahy fir! eicapM— * 
"When all was in confoiiony here^ and tumult* 

Egisthus^ 
O notlnng then is done !-*Fly ! tardy villains f 
Purfue him to the i^rtheft verge of earth, . 

No dark retreat, no country. — But here cornea 
Another ilorxQ. I>iftra£don wings her pace*. 
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SCENE vin. 

Clytemne&tra. 

Of! give me wa^r ! to de£irts let me fly I 

The wildefE favage there !— — 

Why pierce me thus with looks ? — In every eye 

There is a dagger ; chief in thine (to Eg'fibus) — Ha ! 

villain ! 
I know thee ; know thefe eyes, where (miliog love 

To the red glaruigs df a fnry'^ tocck 

Is now translarm'd. Yej^ traitor ! turn away : 

But, ere you go, give me my peace again ; 

Give me my happy Aunaty aioand ; 

Give me my virtue, honour, na^r my glory ;. 

Or give me death, tho' deock cannot relieve mc»"-i« 

Are thefe tlM decd» of love?— -I cannot ftep, 

Unlefii 1 dif- my ihivcring £BCt ia btood;. 

Compar'd with this pouted, this dire palace> 

The fepiikiyeii gay.*^B«t wluibtr fiy^?-^*-*-^ 

Ah ! what avtf ih it wliere the ginky f^ 

Since iroai i^mfitlves they caAooc !— Ha * btli»Mlt 

The black abyft difcWCea to my vievif i 

And down I go, a dark^ a deep defcent !— — • 

Hell from beneath is mov'd at my approach : 

Its princes flock around* Behold, they iay. 

The greatly-wfetchedj, greatly- wicked woman ! 
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$h» wli9 frt&n'd thB villadn ^ tke hero I 
'The.Tr0jaH Hb^d^t with (harp derifion, thank me: 
The GreetMt dsioop— La! wiicre he coaics hiiafclf f 
See ! How in fallen majefty he flalks 1— 
Oh look u9^ OH 4W with that &Leat {corn I 
I am too cur8*d already ! -— — 

[Faiifti ifit9 ihi Mrms of htr attendaHts% 

Bear her hence: 
And look l»e be attended welLt^Bnt hark \ 
What new alarm I 



SCENE IX. 

ft 

Egisthus,. Cassandra, &c* to thrm a-Mss*- 

S£NGER*. 
MSSSENSBR. ' 

As Meli/antler^ fir,. 
Bore offOrefleSf. to th' aflembled fenate 
He ihow'd the prince, and rouz^d them to 'revenge*. 
*Ti»' noaght bat rage. . The people^in a torrent^. 
By j^rcaj headed,, poar apon the palace. 
Befides» each moment,.. Agamtmtion*^ troops— 

ECISTHUS.. 

Qaick ! fammon here my friends—- In A's grove: 
They ready wait. , We thi? important day 
Will or with conqueft crown, or bravely die.. 

Cassandra. 
Hoi ^rant, no ! the gods refafe thee that: 

IL6. Nor^ 
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Not like the brave, but like the trembling coward, 
Th' afTaffinating coward, thou fhalt die ; . 
« There ! in that fpot, where Aganumwn lies ! 

Egisthus. 
Lead thefe ill-boding women to their fate ; 
And guard EleSra. 

Cassandra. 
The moft grateful gift 
A tyrant can beftow is inflant death. 
We (hall be happy foon. But all the gods. 
Combining all their'mercy, from remorie, 
from fcorn and ndfery^ cannot fave the villain. 



mU End of tht Fifth A9. 
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EPILOGUE, 



Spoken by Mrs. C IB BEIL 

OUR harJf to modern epilogue afoe^ 
Thinks ftich mean mirth hut deadens generous nvoe^ 
D^/peis in idle air the moral Jigh^ 
And nuipes the tender tear from pitfs eye : 
No morenuithjbcial ivarmth the bqfom hums % 
But all th^ u^feeUngfelfifi man returns. 
• 

Thus he began :^ And you approved theftrain ; 
'77// the next couplet funk to light andvain^ 
Tou checked him there.'^To you^ to reqfonjuft, 
& owns he triumphed in your kind di/^ufi. 
Charmed iy your /rowUf hyyour di/j)leafure graced. 
He hails the rijng virtue of your tajie. 
Wide nviil its irfiuence fpread asfoon as known : 
Truth f to he lov'dt needs only to hejbotun. 

* Another e[nlogie wai fpoken after the firft repreientatioo of 
the play, which began with the firft fix lines of thia : but the 
left of that epilogue, having been very jaftJy difliked by the an* 
idtcftcey this wat fobAitoQtd in its place. 

Con* 
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fjanfrmUtoaup^tiefa/bhn take goad: 

( Since fajhion leads the fool f andanuei the rude) 

No petulance Jhall tjjound the public ear ; 

No hand afpkmd mjkat honour Jhuns to heed : 

No pahrfuf hfujb the modefi cheek Jbalf fiain s 

The ns)ortby Ireqfi Jhall heave nvith no difdain* 

ChaJlii*dto decency^ the ^nv^Jlage 

Shall ^imiiuthtjkir^ixnttt he Jagat^ 

Both Jhall attend ^mlUpleas^d^ nuell-pleas^d depart y 

Or if they doom the verfe, ahfolye the Bcftrt. 
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Si 'uiUmus cwm priorum texnporam nueffitati cvrtau^ 
*vinc9mur. . Ingniofiw eft $nim ad excogitandum^* 
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The ARGUMENT. 

After tht Danes had inadt tbemfehes mafters 
of Chippenham, the ftrongefi city in the 
kingdom of ^ tikx \ Alfred was at once 
abandoned by all hisfubjiSls. In this uni^ 
verfal defe£lion^ that monarch found him* 
felf obliged to retire into the little ifle of 
Athelney i» Somerfetfhire.; a place then 
rough with woods and of difficult accefs. 
"There^ in the habit of a peafantj he lived 
unknown^ for fome time^ in a fhepherd^s 
cottage. He isfuppofed to befoiind in this 
retreat by the Earl of Dtvon -, whofe cajile^ 
upon the river Tau, was then bejieged by 
the Danes. 



The PERSONS. 



Hermit, 
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Mx:9. Houtqit* 
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^ Jon/, JfoUrm,^ ^Vv>A 

Ti' SCENE reft^mUs d^plmt^furrvm^inftkh ttmA, 
Om 9n§Jsdit a ctUiagt: on tbt otttr^JktJts andhirds 
in dijiant prof f $3, A hermit* s ca*ve in full ofiiWf 
'OVtrbung wit A trifJt wild amt grot ff^ui» 
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ACTL SCENE!. 

Coitm, Emma. 

Emma. 

SHepherdy 'tis he. Beneath yon tged Oftk» 
All on the flowery turf he lays him down* • 
CORIN. 

Soft : kt us not diA«rb hiok. Gentle Emrngf 
Poor th«' hebe»'!Mifffiended and iuiknowii« 
My pity waits with reverence on his fortone, 
Modeft of carriage, and of fpeech moft gracioas^ 
As if fone iaint or angei> in diigiufe» 
Had grac'd our lowly cottage with his preftncc*. 

He 



212 ALFRED- 

He ftealsy I know not how, into the heart. 

And makes it pant to ferve him. Truft me, EmmOf 

He is no common man. 

Emma. 

Some lordy perhaps, 
Or valiant chief, that from our deadly foe. 
The haughty, cruel, unbelieving Dane^ 
Seeks ihelter herc» 

CORIN. 

And fhelter he (hall find. > 
AVho loves his coiintry, is my friend and brother* 
Behold him well. Fair virtue in his aiped, 
Even thro' the homely ruflet that conceals him, 
Shines forth and proves him noble. Seeft thou, Emma^ 
Yon weflern clouds ? The fun they ftrive to hide« 
Yet darts his beam around. 

Emma. 

Your thought is mine ; 
He is not what his prefent fortunes fpeak him» 
But, ah \ the raging foe is all around us : 
We dare not keep him here. 

CORIH. 

Content thee, wife : 
This ifland is of ftrengtk. Nature's own hand 
Hath planted round a deep defence of woods. 
The founding afli, the mighty oak ; each tree 
A flieltering grove : and choak'd up all between 
With wild encumbrance of perplexing thomsy 
And horrid brakes. Beyond this woody verge, 

Tw0 
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Two rivers broad and rapid hem us in* 
^long tWr channel fpreads the galphy pOoI, 
And trembling quagmire, whofe deceitful green 
Betrays the foot it tempts. One path alone 
Winds to this plain, fo roughly difficult. 
This fingle arm, poor ihepherd as I am. 
Could well diipute it with twice twenty Datus* 

Emma. 

Yet think, my Corin, On the ftern decree 
Of that proud foe, ** Who harbours or relieves 
^* An Englijb captain, dies the death of traitors : 
'' But who their haunts difcovers, ihall be faie, 
** And high rewarded.'* 

CORIN. 

Now, juft heaven forbid, 
A Brittjb man ihould ever count for gain 
What villainy mull earn. No : are we poor ? 
Be honefly our riches. Are we mean. 
And humbly born ? The true heart makes us noble. 
Thefe hands can toil, can fow the ground and reap 
For thee and thy iweet babes. Our daily labour 
Is daily wealth : it finds us bread and raiment. 
Could Danijh gold give more ? And for the death 
'iliefe tyrants threaten, let me rather meet it. 
Than c*cr betray my gueft.— - 

£mma« 

Alas the while. 
That loyal ^th is fled fix>m hall and bower. 
To dwdl with village-fwains ! 

2 CORIN. 



r 



ax4 ALFRED. 

C&RIN. 

Ahlocdt! behold! 
Wheit» like feme goodly tree by wtntiy winds 
Torn from tke roots and wid»roig» our fad goeft 
Lies on the ground difFos'd. 

£mma» 

I wee}i to fee it. 
Coatiic 
Thou haft a hetK faucet pity loves to dwell in. 
Dry ift|> thy tears ; and lean on dus juft hope : 
If yet to do away hi» country's (home. 
To ferve her bravely on /ome Ueft occafion^ 
If for thefe ends this ftranger feught our cottage^ 
The heavenly hofts are hovering here unfeen* 
To watch and to protect him. — But oh !. when— 
My heart bums for it— fhall I fee the hour 
Of vengeance on thefe Danj/h infidels^ 
That war with heaven and us ? 

Emma. 

Alas, my love ! 
Thefe pafHons are not £br the poor man's ftate. 
To heaven and to the rulers of the land 
Leave fuch ambitious thoughts. Bewaru'd^myCarwi: 
And think our little all depends on thee* 



SONG. 
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SONG. 

peace ! thefairefi child cif i)emieH% 
To nvhom tbejylvmi re^ *waj ghen% 
The vaict thefountaht uni the grcvti 
With every fcifhrjceme oflo9e : 
Hsptumy/tveet peace / and cheat the n^eeptng^fioain I 
Return, nvith E^ and F/eq/kre in thy train. 

CORIN, 

Hufli t ceafe thy fong — Forfee^ our moul'nfal gueft 
Has rais'd his head— and lo ! who comes to greet him | 
His friend, die woodman of the neighbouring dale^ 
Whom late, as yefter evenirvg-ftar aroie. 
At his requeft rfound and hither brought* 
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SCENE il 

Alfred, Earl ef DsVofr. 

Alfr-bd. 
ttow long, O tvet gracious heaven ! how long 
6hall war thus defolate this prottrate land ? 
All, all is loft— And Alfred Hvcs to tell it! 
His cities laid in duft ! his fubjeas ilau^terM! 
Or into ilaves debas'd ! the murderous foe 
Proud and exulting in the general ihasie !«— ^^ 

.1 Are 
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Are the& things Co ? and he without the means 
Of great revenge ? caft down below the hope 
Of fnccouring thofe he weeps for ? O deipair ! 
Ogrief of griefcl 

Devon. 
Old as I am, my liege. 
In rough war harden'd, and with death familiar, 
Thefe eyes have long forgot to melt with foftnefs : 
Bat O,. my gracidus mafter, they have feen— 
All-pitying heaven !— fuch fights of ruthlefs rage. 
Of total defolation— ^ 

Alfred. 

O my people t 
O ruin*d England! — Devon, thofe were hhft. 
Who dy'd before this time. Ha! and thofe robbers. 
That violate the fanftity of leagues. 
The reverend feal of oaths ; that bafely broke. 
Like nightly ruffians, on the hour of peace. 
And ftole a vidory from men unarm'd, 
Thofc/>/iff« enjoy their crimes! dread vengeance! (on 
Of power and juftice ! come, array *d in terrors. 
Thy garment red with blood, thy keen fword drawn : 
O come, and on the heads of faithlefs men 
Pour ample retribution ; men whofe triumph 
Upbraids eternal juftice.— But no more : 
Submiilion is heaven's due. — I will not launch 
Into the dark abyfs where thought mnft drown. 
Proceed, my lord : on with the mournful tale. 
My griefs broke off. 

Devon* 
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Dkvon. 

From yonder Keath-crowu'dhiU^ 
This iHand's eaftern point, where in one ftream 
The ThoHi and Parnt roll their blending waves^ 
I look'dy and faw the progrefs of the foe» 
As of fome tempefl, ifoxne devouring fire. 
That ruins without mercy where it ipreads* 
The riches of the year, the golden grain 
That liberal crownM our plains, lies trampled wide 
By hoftile feet, or rooted up ; and wafle 
Deforms the broad high-way. From fpace to fpace> 
Far as my ilraining eye could (hoot its beam. 
Trees, cottages, and callles, fmoak to heaven 
In one afcending cloud. But oh for pity ! 
That way, my lord, where yonder verdant height 
J)eclinlng Aides into a fruitful vale, 
Unfightly now and bare ; a few poor hinds, 
Grey-hair'd, and thinly clad, flood and beheld 
The common ravage : motionlefs and mute 
With hands to heaven uprais'd, they flood, andwept-^ 
My tears attended theirs 

Alfred* 

If this (ad fight. 
Could pain thee to fuch anguifh, what mufll 
TTieir king and parent feel ? — It is a torment 
Beyond the flrength of patience to endure* 
"Why end I not at once this wretched being ? 
The means are in my hand.— :But fhall a ptinct,. 
Thus poorly ihroud him in the grave from pain^ \ 
Vouin. L . And 
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And feafe of fliame ? The'madman, nay the coward. 
Has oftdn dar*d the fame. A monarch holds 
His !ifc in trull JTor Oth'efs. I will live then ; 
L(^ heaven drfpofe the reft, 

!Dbvon. 

ThHce-noble Jfl/rei/, 
And England* t only hope, whofe virtues raife 
Our frail mortality, our human dull, 
*Dp to angelic fplcndor ind perfedion ; 
With you to bear the worft of ills, the fpoil 
t)f wafteful WBC, the lofs of Iffe or freedom. 
Is happinefs, h glory. 

Alfived. 
• • Ah, look round thee : 

That mnd-built cottage is thy fovereign's palace. 
Yon hind, whofe daily toil is all his wealth. 
Lodges and feeds'him. AYe thefe times, for fljttter/, 
Or call it praife ? fuch gaudy attribute's 
Would milbecome ourbefl and proudeil fortunes. 
Bift what are mine ? what isthis high-prais'd /ilfrtd? 
Among ten thoufand wretches, moil undone. 
That prince who fees his country laid in ruins. 
His {bljedls.periniing beneath the fword 
Of foreign rage, who fbes and cannot fave them. 
Is but Supreme in mifery ! 

]>£VON. 

My Liiege, 
Who hts not known iH fortune, never knew 
HImfelf, or Ills own virtue, ^e of comfi>rt: 

We 
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Wecan botdle at tafL Titttbttluntr coibes. 
Let floble aager Jioep oiuf JMpw lOive. 
A Atdden tSioof^tt lu if fWmt' hei^««i iii(^fM'» 
Darts on my fbttl* Onexaftk ftiH h-otirsi 
Tho* clolebcgiit ant fliakfeit'by ^e Awe/. 
In ins dHguHe, my^hance of-paffing'enr 
Of entering there unkfiowAv is prasiiflttgr 
And wears a tecky face. ,^is oar laft ftaktf 
And I will play it like a man wh<rfe 4lfe9 
Whofe honour hang» iipon a fingle caft. 
Meaii ^^ie> my loid- 



i^tarti**i 



Ha! ^«t;0ff, thou haft roiis'd 
Myflmribering virtue. I applaud thy thought. 
The prsehe of this'bratc daring fhall be thine : 
The danger fhall be common. We .will both 
Sttait tempt the Dufrifi camp, and gain this fort j 
To animate Oitr brothers of the war, 
Thofe €ngiipmnvfho yet dtfferre that name. 
And hear, eternal jirfKce ! if my life 
Can make atonentent for them, King of Kings I 
Accept thy wilUng viAim. On my 'head 
Be all their woes : Tothem be graoe and mercy. 
Come on, itiy ndble ineiid. 

DeVOK. 

Ah, good my liege. 
What fits a private valor, and might grace 
The fimple foldier's courage, would proclaim 
His general's rafhnefs. You are EngiamPi king : 

L 2 Your 
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Your .in&nt children, and your mncb-lov'd qneen ; 
Nay more, the pabik weaU ten thou&nd fouls, 
Whofe hope you are, whofe all depends on you^ 
Forbid this eaterprize. 'Tis nobler virtue 
To check this ardor, to referve your fword 
For ibme great day of known and high import; 
That to your country, to the judging world 
Shall juftify all hazards you may run. 
This trial fuits but me. 

Alfheo. 

Well,.go> my friend; 
If thou (halt proiper,. thou wilt call me hence 
To head my people from their fears recover'd. 
May that good angel, who infpir'd thy thought^ 
Throw round thy fteps a veil of cloudy air. 
That thou mayH walk invi£ble and fafe. 
He's gone— and now without a friend to aid me, 
I (land alone, abandon'd to the gloom 
Of my fad thoughts—Said I without a friend? 
Oh blafphemous diftrufl ! Have I not Thee 
All-powerful friend and guardian of the righteous^ 
Have I not Thee to aid me ? Let that thought 
Support my drooping fouL— But, lift. Ua ! whence 
Thefeair-born notes that found in meafur'd fweetneis 
Thro' this vaft filence ? 



t CENft 
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SCENE III. 

Soltmn mt^fic is heard at a diftance. It comes nearer in 
afullfymphony: after tubicb aftngle trumpet founds 
ahighandanvakeningair. Then the foUirvoingfianzas 
«refung by Pm aerial fpirits unfeen. 

Firft Spirit. 
Near, Alfred, father ofthefiate, 

Thy genius heaven's high nvill declare ! 
What proves the hero truly great ^ 
Is never ^ never to defpair : 
Is never to dtfpair. 

Second Spirit. 
Thy hope awake, thy heart expand 

IVith all its vigor , all its fires. 
Jrife I andfave a finking land! 

Thy country calls , and heaven if{fpires. 

Both Spirits. 
Earth calls, and heaven infpires. 



IF* 
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Alfrbd akne. 
All hail, ye gentle miniAers of heaven I 
Your fong infpircs new patience thro' my bwaft, 

L 3 And 
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And generous hope : it wings niy mounting foul 
Above th' entangling maik of earthly paflions. 
That keep frail man, tho' fbuggling to be free. 
Still finttering in the doil. 

< 

S C E N E V. 

Alfred, the HBitM*tT t^dfwnciagfnm bU ^avii 

\ 

AtFRKPt 

Thricc-happy He^it t 
Whom thus the heavealy habitants atti nd» 
Bleffing thy calm retreat ; while ruthlefs war 
Fills the polltttedknd mth btood and crimes. 
In this extremity of EngkuMl^^ fate. 
Led by thy facred f^aradkcr, I come 
For comfort and advice. Thy aged wifflomy • 
Purg'd from the ftormy cloud of human pa£ioD0« 
And by a ray from .heAYPJV exalted, fees 
Deep thro' futunty. Say what rejpalBS, 
What yet remains to fave our proilrate country } 
Nor fcorn this anxious queftion even from niCi 
A namelefs ftranger. 

jifredf England^s king. 
All hail ! and weloBOM to thta Xumble cell. 

Atrtjo. 
tVhesce doft thon iuiow hm, veaarabk father I 



ALFRED. 423 

Hermit. 

LafI night, wheswitK^ditittghtfxomtliatcoolfoiitttaia 
I had n|y wliokibme, fober Tapper crown'c} ; 

As IS my ftated caftoniy fortk I mLk'd» 
Beneath the folemn gloom and glittering iky. 
To feed my ibul with prayer and meditation. 

And tlMl9 to inward harmony composed* 

That fwet teft muftcfc of the gra<iefol he^rft, 

Whofe ^ach emotion is a £lent kymn» 

I to my couch tetk'd* Strain en mine eyes 

A pleaii^g iUnabfir feU» whofe myftic posirar ' 

Seal'd up my fenfes, bjit enla^*d my foul. 

At^CM^Qf , ^lofi'd «2»id the dark w4^ nighe^ 

Appear'd a vifion— not the dream of fancy* 

Bat fent from heay'n, prophetic^ and divioe^ 

For Vflow, this ample element coatain9 

Unnumber'd (jpiritaal beings, or maHgn» 

Or good to man. Theie^ when the groSer eye 

Of nature fleeps, oft jplafy their feveral parts^ 

As on a (bene, befoi:e th' attentive mind. 

And to the fevojar'd man diiclofe the futore. 

Led by thefe fpirits friendly to this ifle, 

I liv'd tbro' future ages ; felt the virtue. 

The great, the glorious paiEons that will £ie 

Diflant poflerity : when guardian laws 

Are by the patriot in the glowing fenate 

Won from corruption ; when th' impatient arm 

Of liberty, invincible, fhall fcoufge 

The tyraot^ of mankiAd^-and when the deep, 

L4 Thro* 



124 A L F RED. 

Thro' all her fwelling waves, fhall proudly jo/ 
Beneath the boundlefs empire of thy (bns. 
I faw thee* Alfrtd^ too-— Bat o'er thy fortunes 
Lay clouds impenetrable. 

Alfred. 

Ahy good hermity 
That fcene it dark indeed ! Ye awful powers t ' 
To what am I reierv'd ? Still muft I roam 
A wanderer here, inglorious and unknown ? 
Or am I deftin'd your great inftrumeat. 
Prom fierce opprefiion to redeem this land? 

Hermit. 
Perhapby the lad.— But, prince, remember, then^ 
The vows, the noble u{e3, of affliction. 
Preferve the quick humanity it gives, 
The pitying* focial fenfe of human weaknefi: 
Yet keep thy llubborn fortitude entire. 
The- manly heart that to another's woe 
Is tender, but fuperior to its own. 
Learn to fubmit j yet learn to conquer fortune* 
Attach thee firmly to the virtuous deeds 
And offices of life : to life itfelf. 
With all its vain and tranfient joys, fit loofe. 
Chief,- let devotion to the fovereign mind, 
A fleady, chearful, abfolute dependance 
On his beft, wifeft government, poffefs thee. 
In thoughtlefs, gay profperity, when all 
Attends our wifh, when nought is feen around us 
But kneeling flattery, and obedient fortune \ 

Thca 
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Then are blind mortals apt, within themfelves 
To fix their ftay, forgetful of the giver. 
But when thus humbled, Alfnd^ as thou art» 
When to their feeble natural powers reduc'd^ 
'Tis then they feel this univerfal truth— 
That heaven is all in all — and man is nothingy 

Alfred. 
I thank thee, father, for thy pious counfel. 
And witnefs, thou dread power! who {eeft my hc;^t % 
That if not to perform my regal talk. 
To be the common father of my people,. 
Patron of honour^ virtue and religion \, 
If not to fhelter indufby, to guard 
Her honeft portion from oppreflive pride. 
From wafteful riot, and the fons of rapine. 
Who hafely raviih what they dare not earn ; 
If not to deal out juilice, like the fun. 
With equal light.; if not to Q)reaii thy bounty^ 
The treafures trufted to me, not my own^. 
On all the fmiling ranks of nourifh'd life ; 
If not to raife our drooping Englijh name. 
To clothe it yet with terrour ; make this land 
Renown'd for peaceful arts to blefs mankind. 
And generous war to humble proud opprelTors t 
If not to build on an eternal bafe. 
On liberty and laws, the public weal : 
If not for thefe great ends I am ordain'd. 
May I ne'ei idLy fill the throne of England t • 

L 5 Hermit^ 
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Hbrmit. 
Still may thy breaft thefe fentiments retain^ 
In profperous life. 

Alprb&. 
Prosperity were Fnin» 

Cottid It deftroy or change fnch dionghtsas thefe. 
When Thofe whom heaven diftinguifheso'er millions^ 
Profufely gives them honours, nches, power, 
^VlIate^cf^th* expanded heart can wzfh ; when ^ey,. 
Accepting the reward, negleft the duty ; 
Or worfe, pervert thofe gifts to deedf of rain : 
Is there a wretch they rale ib mean* as they ? 
Guilty, at once, of facrilege to heaven. 
And of perfidious robbery to men— 
But hark ! methinks I hear a plaintive voice 
Sigh thro' the vale, and wake the mournful echo; 

SONG. 

I. 

Snxfeet valley y fay ^ nvhepef petifive lyings 
For mCi our children^ England* Jighing^ 
The heft qf mortals' leans his bead. 
Te fountains y dimpled by myforrow^ 
Te brooks that my complainings horrvm, 
lead me to his lonely bed: 
Or if my lover f 
Deep nuoodsyyou cover , 
Ah whi/per where your Jbadowj o'er hmj^rfadl 

XL 
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*Tiu not the Iqfi of pomp andpUaJurf^ 
Of empire,, or oftinfd trecfure^ 

That drops this tear^ thatfwelh this groan : 
No ; from a nobler caufe proceecHng, 
A heart n»ith love andfondnefi hleedfng^ 

I'bnatheif^Jadfy'pleaJingm^aih 
With oeber angmjh 

If corn t^ hnguifk : 
For love nxullfiel noforrows hut his Ofiun* 



SCENE VI. 

AlfuxD) Hermit^ Elt&uda, aJwmcing^ 

Alprbd. 
Sure, by the voice, and purport of the Cong, 
This generous mourner is my queen Eltruda. 
And yet how can that be ? — O all good powers ! 
Tis ihe ! 'tis Ihc ! 

Eltrvba. 
My lord, my life, my jrfj^ti/ 
Oh take me to thy arms ; wi^ toil overcome. 
And fudden traufpiiort, thus at once to find thee. 
In this wild fbrofi, patkleft and perplext I ^ 

Alpred* 
Come to my foil, thoo deareft, beft af womenl • 
Conv;^ an4 rep^lfa thy foaam sa my bcfiim. 

h 6 Call 
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O all my paflions mix in doubtful ftrife ! 
If pain or joy prevail, I fcarce can fay. 
While thus I cloTp thee, and recall the perils 
TCq, which thy trembling Heps have been expos'd. 
Why hail thou fcft the convent where I piac'd. thee f 
Why, unprotedledy truft thee to a land, 
A barbarous land where rages Danifi war J 
Our hofpitable England is no ikiore I . 

ELTItVOA. 

Dire was the canfe, my Alfr$il. i^e roused coimtry^ 

All wild in breathlefs terror and confufion, 

Informed us, a near party of the Danes, 

Whofe brutal fury fpares no f<^x, no age» 

No place however privileg'd or holy. 

Were on fall march that wayi 7nffant I fled. 

In this difguife, with, only thefe attendants : 

But in Qur way Qf% chear'd by airy voices. 

To bear to this retreat our helplefs children* 

Alfred. 
Ah wanderers too youhg ! ah haplefs children t 
But more unhappy Sire ! wha cannot give. 
To ihofe he loves, protection* 

Thou too, A*freit^ 
Art thou not nnattended ? Noae to {erve thee^ 
To iboth thy woes, to watcb thy broken flumb^n ! 
And. whan t]ie filch t tear o'crfltiws* thy eye, 
Kone, widi th^ warm and cordial Kp of love^. 

T« 
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To kifs it oW\ There is In love a power. 

There is a foft divinity, that draws 

Tranfport even from diilrefs ; that gives the heart 

A certain pang, excelling far the joys 

X)f grofs unfeeling life. Befides, my Alfred^ 

Even had the fury of this barbarous foe 

Not fbrc'd me from the convent, life is ihort ; 

And now it trembles on the wing of danger : 

Why ihould we lofe it then ? One well.fav'd hour^ 

In fuch a tender drcumftance to lovers. 

Is better than an age of common time. 

Alfred* 

Oh 'tis too much ! thy tendemefs overcomes me I 
Nay, look not on me with that fweet dejcdion. 
Thro' tears that pierce my foul ! — Chear thee, my love i 
Hope ftill the be£b \ that better days await us» 
And &irer from remembrance.— Thou, Ehrmia^ 
Thou art a pledge of happineis ! On thee 
Good angels wait ; they led thy journey hither : 
And I have heard them, in this wild retreat. 
Warbling immortal airs, and ftrains of comfert.-* 
But ah the foe is round us : and this iile 
Now holds my {bul's beft wealth, the treafi^dftoio 
Of all my joys. — I go to fkirt it round. 
To vifit every creek and iedgy bank. 
Where ruiUes thro' the reeds the (hadowy gale ; 
Or where the bending umbrage drinks the ftieam ; 
Left danger unawares ihould fteal upon ua. 

And 
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And now, by flow degrees, folenm and fitd. 
Wide-falling o'er the woidd, the nightly fhades 
Huih die forowA woods, and deepen all their horrors 
While humbkd into reft, and aw'd by darknefi. 
Each creatore feeks t^ covert. To that ceil 
Retire, my liib. I will not long be abient^ 
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4 C T II. .SCENE L 

^nr^ IS now tke dftplh of darknefs and repofe* 

X All nature feeois to reft : while i#|^rtfd/ wak«ft 
To tiiiait, aad to be wracclied.<^Wlierr yon ortk 
With wide and duiky (hade o^eihangt the fimun* 
That glides in iilence by, I took my ftand : 
What time ^e^ |ik)w-wenn thro' the dewy path 
Firft fhot hii twIftkllBg fltoke. I ftAA0Ma6»e, ' 
Liftenii^ each iioile fron wood«eUilhilt and dalr; 
Bill; all was hvfli^d arotind. N<» tnimpet'a thng^ 
l^or ihoat of roving lbe» no* hafty tread . . 
Of evening pafi^ngeri dillavb'd the wide 
And awtfol ilill'n^. Homewacd aa I iped. 
O'er many a delve, thro' many a pathpeipkxt^ 
Maze running into mase i ill-boding thoughts 
Haunted aiy fteps.«-«-Perhaps my gallant friend» 
Difcover'd to. tfe Dmaes, this moment hkeda 
Beaeath their iwofdi ! or lies a breaiUeft oorft» 
Thepioyof mlda]gktwohres.«<-8oiiie monmfiil found 
Strikes fiddea oaa loy fyaitu 

SCENE 
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SCENE lU 

Eltruda. 

Here, will J I^ 
On this greeA bank, to Wut the wiflfd retam' 
Of morning and my lord. 

My gpnUt^^vfi, 
Bbrmdgf why to this untimely iky 
Expdfe thy health ? The dws of night fall fa&i 
The chill l»teese iighs aloud. 

- ^ ii ) . I could not reft» 

Can lav«i<epQfe. when apprehenfiQil,wake^ 
And wEKQ»ers.t6.the heart alLdreiidfiil thiagSf . 
That walk with nighr and £»Utiid^ ? : Metbonghty 
In each low mttnasir.o£the,woodft» I head 
Th' invading foe«^or heard v^y AJjfnd ^^co9Xk ! 
Our tender iki&nta .too?-?dKir failed, ciies 
Stillibnnd^thin my ears ! .' .\ ' 

, Ehrmdaf there 

I am a woman too : I who .(hoald "cheery 
And ihelter thee from every dare. My diildren ! 
The thought of what may chance to them, qompleata 
Their lather's fum of woes. O what fafe ihade 
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Can ikreen their opening bloftbm from the ftorm 
That beats fevere on us ! Not Tweeter buds 
The primrofe in the vale, nor fooner fhrinks 
At winter^s churlifii blaft—- 

Eltruda. 

Behold, my lord<-« 
Good angels (hield as^What a flood of brightneft 
Waves round our heads I 

Alprbd. 

The hermit moves this way* 
That wondrous man holds conveHe with thchoft. 
Of higher natures. Thefe far beaming fires 
Were doubtlefs kindled up at his command. 
Be iiient and attentive. 



SCENE IIL 
Alfred,' Eltruda, Hermit* 

Hermit. 

I have heard 
Thy fond complainings, . Alfrtd. 

Alfred. 

You have then. 
Good father, heard the caufc that wrings them fromme* 

Hbrmit. 
The human race are fons of forrow bom : 
And each muft have his portion. Vulgar mind» 

R?fufir» 
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Refiiie, or croiidi beiuwditluw load : ttte.luwt 
Be^r their< withpuX repinkig. 

The (haft that wounds, bim thro' an infant's fide ? 
When wh<w iv« lf>v«». ti» whom we owe protedion^ 
Imfiore the h4«4 w««QEiM0t rea«b IQ fAv« i^mhh ? 

Hermiii^« 
Weep not, Ekruda. — Yet tho^u art a king,, 

AUptivacff psftifiAiii &U. Mbte that name. 

Con 9hWc ^niik 

O reverend fage ! deifa-oy the ibft^r ^9 

That twine around the parent's yearning heart,- 

That holy pafBon heaven itfelftnftfs'rf, 

And blended witih the ^eam tihat feeds our life. 

Hermit. 
You lovf 3f9iM^ ^MdreD, prince— 

Alfred. 

Lives there on earthy 
In air, or ocoaA» cieature tame or wild 
TJiat has not knowa diit u^ivecial famft I 
All nature feels it intimate aud deep. 
And all \m i^^. f>t iniUn^ or of reafon. 
, Heuuit, 

Then (hew that pafficm lA iti nobleft form. 
Seafon th«iff tcdldec yeaa v«t& ev«ry ¥trfttt<w 
Sodal «r ftlf-r9tir'4 i of |f i^q sraaftM&» 

Or 
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Or lovely in the hour of private life ; 
With all that can exalt, or can adoni 
Their princoly niaku 

Alfred. 

Absy their hope moA Aoopy 
SackMf URbifpy fattv to bambltr aii|is : 
Afflidion auL ba£b want muA l» tjmt teaehsr^^ 

HsaMtT. 
AHU£tion is the wboleibmc hil ofrirtoe: 
Where pati«i«Qe« honoiir^ famethfittJMiiy» 
^^aka fixtiiwif ti^e root* aad ftiatKgly fkmtlth. 
But profperous fortune, thataUvieswiih ^taafure. 
Dazzles with pomp» and undermines with fiatter^t 
Poifons the {bil» %^i itt t>efK|^ro<ti;i& kills. 
Should'ft thou regain thy throne— 

AtFiuin* 

My throne I What gfis^jk^ 
What finalleft nty of hope.^--^ 

That day may com©^ 
What da I feel { &fy. labouring bros^ ei^anda 
To give the gjocioas inipxrajtioa room* 
And now the clqud that 9-«c thy futucc fa|e. 
Like total night, la^r heavy and obfiiarey 
Fades into air } and aU the brightening fben« 
Dawns gay beibre itfel A long Ikie of Jdngs', 
From thee defcending, glorious and toaovaM^ 
In fhadowy pomp I fee f 

Genlos 
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♦ ♦ 

Genius oi England! hovering near^ 
In all thy radiant charms appear. 

O come and fummon, fropn the world unknown^ 

Thofe mighty chiefs, thoib fpns of future fame, 

Who» ages hence, thisiiland fhall adorn. 

And ipread to diftant realms her glorious name. ^ 

Slow let the vifionary forms arife. 

And folenan pafs before our wondering eyes. 

[Mufic grand and anxfid. Thi Ginhs dtfandin^ 
fingt the following 

S O N G. 

From thq/e eternal regions bright f 
" Where funs t that never fet in nighty ' 
Diffufe the golden day : 
Where faring ur\fadlng pours^arouni% 
O^er allthe de^'impearledgrQundy 

Her thou/and colours gay : 
nvAether on the fountaiifs Jlo^ery Jide^ 
Whence living tsxiPers glide ^ 
Or in the fragrant grove^ 
Whqfejbade emhqfoms peace and love t . . 
New phffures alkyour h^ri ^mployi 
And ravifi) every fenfe 'Ufith ev fry joy I 

Great heirs of empiffi' I yet unhoTHf 
Whojhall this ijland late adorn \ 

A 
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A w»narch*i ir99ping tbwght $• ciior, 
^ffear! appear! ^fpimrl 

Spirits of Edward HI. Philippa bis guegiii 
and the Black Piince bis font ^ifi* 

HfiRMIT. 

What feeft.thott yOnder ? 

Alfred* 

Three maje^c fhape») 

Two habited like mighty warriors old ; 

'a third in whofe bright afpedt beauty fmilea 

More foft and feminine. A lucid veil. 

From her fair neck dependant floats around^ 

Light-hovering in the gale. 

Hermit. 

O Alfred^ man 

BelovM of heaven, behold a king indeed ^ 

^tchle($ in arms ; in arts of peaceful rule^ 

A fovereign's trueft glory, yet more firo'd, 

England's third Edward /-~At his fear'd approach^^ 

ProttdFr«0rr,evennow»thro'allherdakedomsqaakcS4 
Her Genius iighs : and from th' eternal ftore> 

The foul of her great Cbarlis, a recent gueft. 
Looks back to earth, and mourns the difUnt woes. 
His realms are doom'd to feel from Edwar£t wralht 
Beneath his ftaodard, Britain ikall go forth^ 
Array'd for CQiiquefty terrible^ in glory : '. 

And nations fluink before her* O MdiaH deadis, . 

What 
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What d^Mst&otk Aall ^ar r^^gftanoe i^nad^ 
From engines ydt wlf^nd ; whok Hghtaings flafh, 
Whofe thunder rotr, amaztAg, &'er die plain : 
As iT this king kadftunmon'd fvom on high 
Heaven's dread artillery to fight his battle! 
Nor is renown in wax 'Ms ible ambition : 
'Att^loi' l>iiSoii Irtbotirs in his bread— —- 
^//r#^ attend— to make his peofile. bieft! 
The facred rights that reofcn loudly claims 
For friufc-bofn mm-^i^k, Atfr€d, are his care : 
Oft to confik-m, aitd fixiShtoi on (9ie beAr 
Of equal Iaws.?*^ father X)if mankind ! 
Sttcdeflive pnufes Irom a graie&l iand 
Shall fiiint t^r <a«ttie :for «ver ! 

Alfucb. 

•Holy fage. 
Whom ailgi^ thus enlighten and infpire» 
My bofbm kindles at liiy hedveu'^h^m idinne. 
Great Edwanf^f 9t thy eokfqttei)s'fliid (Afeir f raife 
Unrival'^'tothy^f. BottO thy fame 
For «Are pute^tdl <&( fitc-publit 'K^eal^ 
f^'Snglami bleftHit home^diy i^/h«»rpaMi 
To equal iJitft rcncwn 1 

A fovereigfi's gmtieteati^e ftvaw a people. 
The piftilic Intaftdi velfter or ii viie. 
As he inipim)i& ^It^iim^dvjanliBnkas^ ' f 
W«fm'd l^ 9119 ^unqipp iby.hii (btiilDvr jiib^ 

^ ' High 
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HigH flames the i?ryV^-f)>irieiIke the fun. 

To (hine o'er half the globe : and where it (hines. 

The cherilh'd^world'to brighten and eifrich. 

Laft fee this monarch in his hchil- oTleiTuie ; 
Even focial on a throne, and tailing joys 
To folitafy gresmeifs feMom known. 
As friend, 'ss tafband, and asfa&er Ueft. 

That god-like Touth remark, his eldeft hope. 

Who gives new l«ftre tio the nante he bekrs ; 

A hero erfe a man. — ITee him now 

Ori Crejps gbrious plain I 'The fether^s heart. 

With anxious love and wonder at his«^tfring. 

Beats hig^ in mingled tranfport. Creat himfelf. 

Great .above ^ftf/oij/J'j thc'gtiflty mark 

That brands all meatter minds, fee, 'he applauds 

The fiiial exttUencfy and givfite htm -fcope 

Tbibrlazein his fall brightttefei--^io, again 

He fends him dreadful td a nobler field : 

The danger and the glory all his bwn ! 

A capti-vt king, the rival of his arms, 

I fee adorn his 'triumph ! Mearen"! 'what grace 

What fplendor from his gracibus Tempermild 

That triumph draws ! As gemfle mercy kind. 

He chears the hoftile prince -whofe fall he weeps ! 

Alfred. 
A fon fb 'rich in virtues, and fb grac'd 
With all that gives thofe virtues fair to Ihine, 
When 1 wdold aflL*«¥'^ietfrett'fbRie vii^hRy bobn. 
Should claim the ^remoll 'place. 

Hermit. 
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Heimit. 

. Remember then» 
What to thy infant foxis from thee is due. 
As parent and as prince. 

Eltruda. 

Forgive me^ Hermit, 
Forgive a queen and wife her anxious fondneis* 
Yon beauteous ihade, that as I gaze her o'er. 
My wonder draws, efcapes your graver thought. 

Hermit* 
O bright Ekruda ! thou whofe blooming youthj 
Whofe amiable fweetnefs promife blelHngs 
To Alfred and to England! fee, and mark. 
In yonder plea£ng form, the beH of wives. 
The happieft 'too, repaid with all the faith. 
With all the friendihip, love and duty claim. 
She, powerful o'er the heart her charms enllave—* 
O virtue rarely pradis'd !— ufes nobly 
That happy influence ; to prompt each pnrpofe 
Fair honour kindles in her Edward*s bread. 
Amid the pomps, the pleafures of a court. 
Humble of heart, feverely good ; the friend 
Of modeft worth, the parent of the poor. 
Eitruda! O tranfmit thefe nobleil charms 
To that fair daughttr^ that unfolding rofe. 
With which, •tfiwr/i&f/</4(gp, heavenxrown'dyour loves. 

» 

^.iTbU mf/ftu wM writtM io h oBtd £t CMiai, on lit birth* 
d^ tfber neyalHigbnifi tbefrtneefi Augufi«, 

* The 
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Alfrbh:; 
^SKf^ wko U fli^ in whom the noble gnoe% 
Th* engaging niaiiaer* dignity and eafe*, 

Aie join'd vrith itianlir Jenfe and relblotioa? 

The grete NhuTk She, amid a if^iA 

That dwatning fWelk iahigh coBBunotioniroimd her ^ 

Each dai^eroms ftate hei^ i&nrelenting foe. 

And chief »firond«ftonnatts empire ftretch'd 

O'er half maridid $ with not one friendly poweiv 
But w^at her kind civadng hand ihadl raife 
From Ottt'the marfhes of t^e hrandilng Rhim^% 

And nlin'd*, at home^ her evci^tottcring throng - 
By reftlefs ingots, who^ beneath the mafl: 
Of mlM feiigionv are to every crime 
SetloofC) the iaithlefs fens of barbarous zeal ^ 
Vet flie (hall crOwn this happy ifle with peacr, 
With arts, with riches, grandeur and renown J 
And quell, by tums> the madnefs of her foes. 
As v^en the winds, from diferent' <}uarters; nrgd 
The tempeil on our fiiore ; iecure) the difs 
Kepel its idle rage, and pour it back. 
In broken l}iilowsi foaming to the maini 

Vol. nL jyf ALPHEn, 
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Alfrbd. 
How ifasiU fhe, Hesiait, gslmihtfe glorious ends ? 

' Hermit. 
By filent wi£dQin9 whofe inibniiing power 
Workt nnpercelv'd: diat feems iE-ooaacif flow; 
But, when rcfoIv*d, and -ripe for execution. 
That flarts tilEe/Mghtning from. the fecret glooms 
By eyer feizing thejigbt pi99t of view. 
Her trueft int^reft ; ^hicji fhc^Enp, purfaes, 
With Aeady patieaoe, thro' the maze of iftate« 
The ftorm of^ppofition^ the nuxt views. 
And thwarting maaag'd paffioaiof mankind: 
By healing the divifions of Jier people,' 
And fowing that fell peft among W foes: 
By having, from the vermin of a court,. 
Her Jtreafure ; which, when fair occgfion caUs, ' 
.She knows -to lavifh, in protedin^ arts. 
In guarding nations, and in nur/ing Hates : 
By calling up to power, and public life. 
Each virtue, each ability : y€t/,e» 
Amid the various worthies glowing round her, 
Stiil fhines the firft ; the central fun that wakes> 
That rules their every motion : not the flave. 
And paffive property of her own creatures. 
But the great foul that animates her reign. 
That lights it to pcrfedlion, is the love. 
The confidence unbounded^ which her wifdom, 

. . .-Heii 
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Her probity and jiiilice» (hall infpire 

Into the public breaft. Hence cordial faith. 

Which noaght can ihake ; hence unexhanfted treafare ; 
Ai^d hence, above all mercenary force. 

The hand that by the freeborn heart is rais'd. 
And guards the blended weal of Prince and Peoples 
She too ihall raife Britamma^h naval power ; 
Shall greatly ravilh, from infulting ^aim^ 
The world-commanding fcepter of the deep. 

O matchkfs queen I O g}ory of her ftac I 

The great idea, father, fills my foul. 

And bids it '^ov beyond a woman's paffiona^. x 

^irii'Of William III. ari/ts. 

Hermit. 
Once more, O Alfred^ raife thine cyti^ and mark. 
Who next adorns the fcene, yon laurePdy^o^/. 
Ere yet the age that dos'd this female reign 
Hath led around Its train of circling years. 
Shall Britain on the verge of -ruin fland. 
A monarch, loft to great^^s, to •re^iown, ■ 
The (lave of dreaming monks, fhall fill herthronCt 
Weak and a^iring; fond of lawlefs rule^ 
The lawlels rule his mean ambition covets 
Unequal tp acquire. Yon prince thou faw'fly 

Ma' . T^ 
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To glory tutor'd by the hand terete 
Of (harp Advcrfity, fliMllieaven upraHi;^ 
And in]ur*d'nations with joint call invoke^ 
Their laft^ their only refuge^ Lo ! lie comAt S 
Wide o'er the billows of the boundlefs deep 
Hi» navy rides triumphant : and the ihores 
Of ihondng A/^ion ircho v«ith his name. 
Im'mortid WUUmn! from beibric his face^ 
Flies Sttperftitioni files oppreffive Power, 
With vile Servility that erotich'd and kifs'd 
The whip be tremUed at.* From this great hbitf 
Shall Britain date her rights «id laws leilor'd : 
And^one Ugh pnrpoiie rule her fovereign's heart i 
To fcourge the pride ofFrana^ that foe profefs'd 
To England and to Fi^dom. Yet I fde. 
From diilant climes in peaceful tridmph bome. 
Another King arile ! His early youth 
With verdant hnlrel erown'dy for deeds of arms 
That ReafOn*s voicef approves j for Courage, rals*^ 
Beyond all £d ffoto pai&onf greatly <alm I 
Intrepidly fercne ! — In days of peace. 
Around his throne the human virtues wait« 
And fair adorn Ufiii With their mildeft beams i 
GoodX^ft&ottt Ihowy above ^unbition great; 
Wife, equal, merciful, the friend of man! 

O A /red! fliould diy £fte, long ages hence^* 
In meaning fceitts recaUM^ exak the joy . 

I oi 
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Of ibme glad feftal day, before a frinee 

Sprungfrom thatkiiigbelov'd—Hear»graciou$ heaven | 

Thy foft hamanity, thy patriot heart. 

Thy manly virtue, fteddy, great, refolv'd. 

Be his fupreme ambition t SHid wtj^ tlieie. 

The happinefs, the glory» that await 

Thy better days^ be ihowec'd opoa his h^od! 

Alfred, 
O Hermit ! thou haft rais'd me to new life ! 
New hopes, new triumphs fwell my bounding heart-*" 

Hermit. 
It comes ! it comes ! — The promised fceue difclofe^ ! ; > 
Already the great work of fate begins L . 
The mighty wheels are turning, whence wiH Ipread^ 
Beyond the limits of our narrow world. 
The fiiir dominions, Ajfr^d^ of thy fons. 
BehdU the warrior bright with 1>anifl> fpoilsl--* 
The ra^m dfoops hu winga-^and hark! die tiraispet^ v 
Exultingt ^aka the reiL . ' 



Ms SCENE 
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S C E N E IV. 

Symfhfffty of martiai nmfic. 

Ai.7k£D9 Eltruoa, Hsrmit» Earl of 
Dkvon, folkwid by fildiirs. 

I 
t 

Alitrbd. 
* My fiiend retarn'd I 
O welcome, weJcome! bat what happy tidings 
Smile in thy chearfiil countenance ^— 

DfiVON. 

Wy Liege, 
Your trootM-ikAve been fttooe&foL-r^Bu« to he»r«ft 

Alcend^tiieprtiicji'Fci' fore th* event caBoeeds ' 
The hand of man. 

Alprbd. 
How was it» noble Dtv^n ! 
DsroN, 
You know my caftle is not hence far-difiant^ 
Thither I iped t and in a Dwiifi habit 
The trenches pafSng, by a fecret way. 
Known to myfelf alone, emergM at once 
Amid my joyful foldiers. There I found 
A generous U^^ the veteran, hardy gleanings • 

Of 



it 
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Of many a haplefs fight. They with a fierce 
Heroic fire infpirited each other ; 
Refolv'd on death, difdaixdng to farvive 
Their deareft country. — ** If we fall, I ciy'd, 
*^ Let not us tamely fall like pafiive cowards ! 
•* No : let us live— or let us die, like meni 
Come on, my friends : to J/freJ we will cut 
Oar glorious way ; or, as we nobly periihy 

Will offer to the genius of our country 
** Whole hecatombs of Danes J^-^ As if one foul 
Had mov'd them all, around their heads they fia(h*d. 
Their flaming faulchions — * 'Lead us tothofeZ><iH///— 
** Our country I— vengeance I" was the general cry.. 
Strait on the carelefs droufy camp we ru(h*d : 
And rajHdy as (he flame devoun the ftubble, 
Boi^ down tile keartlefs Ddma. Wiftk thif^fyscfb > 
Our enterprize eBcreas'd. No( noiy ^n^f|te4o 
To hew a paflfage thro' the fiyiag herd t ' • 

We, onremitting, urg^d a total rout. 
The valiaht HMa bites the bloody field. 
With, twice fix hundred DaMU around him ftiow'd. 

Alfrkd. 
My glorious friend l-^this adion has Tcftor^d 
Our finking country.— -What^reward can equal 
A deed fo great t-^Is not yon pidor'd Ra*uim 
Their famous magic ftandard-^Emblem fit 
To (peak the favjgc genius of the pc6ple<«« 

M4 That 
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Tl^t oft has fca^ttdi^d on atir aroojps dUmajr^ 
And feeble qonfteraation ? 

Pevon. ' 
*Tis tip f^ine. 
Wrougkl by th^ fiR/sts of the Dmmjh kingi, 
Of furious J<var^ xa a midniglit l\our : 
While the tick axoon, at their enchanted fong. 
Wrapt in pale tempeil, laboua:'d tb^o' the cloudS|| 
The Demons of deftruftioa tben^ they fay. 
Were all abroadi and mixing with, the woof 
Their baleful power : The d^tt^ ever fung ; 
^* Shake, flandard, fhake, this ruin on our foe&!'* 

Hermit. 

So thefe infema} powers^ with rays of truth, 
StiU deck their fables, to delude who tmft thenifi 

Alvrbd. 
But wheie, my nol^.cottfin^ are di^ reft 
Of your bii^e troops^ f 

CivtVttoir fide tSie ixtam^ 
That half inddfes 'titfa setisat^ I left thent*^ 

Jlous*d horn die fear^ with wUcliit was congral'il 
As in a froft, the couj^try poocaamaitn. 
The {piritof oor aaceftonis nj^ . 
ThefpiricoftiieFxe«l atiAm«k.aTake 
That breathes ixgSoA^ thqp aUdeuaad ikm Idug^ 

Quick, lefi^HPJmdiAibf wdinyrwetdim < 

We 
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Wf cannot be too hafty to fecar« 
X^e glances of occa^oiii 



|| | f' >. 'i ■ w ■ l't.-"HJ. I ■■ . ii" Mi ' t ' t *'" > 



SCE-SE the laji. 
To them Cqjlin, Emma,! kmfeUng to Ai<jr£IU 

CORIN. 

Good my Liege^ 
Pardon ihe-poor oneqnai enttmanineAta 
Which we» onknovriag^* 

Alfebd. 

RUe, my konefi fkephflrdS 
I came to diee a peaiant» not a prince ; 
Thy rural entertainment was fincere» 
Plain, hoipitable, kind. : fuch as, I hope,, 
WiU ever mark the manners of thia nation. 
You friendly lo4g*d me» when l^ all deft rted i 
And (hall havo ample reoompaior* 

CoaiN. 

One boon* 
I3 all I crave* 

Oood fhepher(l>1l|)eak thy wlih. 
C2: Coaiif* 
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CORIN. 

Fermiffioiiy in yoaf wars, to ierve your Grace : 
For tho' here loft in folitary fliades, 
A fimple fwain, I bear an Engltjb heart : 

A heart that boms with rage to fee thofe Danes^ 
Thole foreign ruffians, thofe inhoman pirates. 
Oft oar inferiors prov'd, thus lord it o'er us. • 

Alfred. 
Brave countryman, come on. 'Tis Aich as thotr* 
Who &om affection feiye, an4 free-born zeal. 
To guard wh^te'er is dear and facrcd to theiQs^ 
That are a king's beil Jionour aad defence^ 

Emma Jings the following SONG, 



ffth^h *»^^ i^ve injbepberd^s hotver^ 
Prefs not the rich andjlately bed : 

^henentj'^nown hay and'hreathingjh'oier 
A Softer C9u€b bmeaih^tbemfpread^ 

... • IL 

ff thofe^noho fit at Jbepherd^s hoards , 
Soothe not their tt^ by mmnton arti 

They take m/hat nature's gift afford^ 
And take H initb a cbcarfui icaif^ . 



S9 
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m. 

jy thqfe^ nuho drain tbejhepheri's howh 
No high and Sparkling *ujines can hoafi ; 

fFHb nuholefiftne cups they chear tbefoui^- 
And crown them noitb tie village toajl^ 

IV, 

If th^e^ naho join in Jhepberd'sJ^ori\ 
Gay'dancing on tbe daizfd ground^ 

Have not fbejpiendor of a court i 
Yet Iwe adorns tbe merry round. 

ALrilED. 

My lov'd Eltruda ! thoa (halt; here remain. 
With gentle Emma, and this reverend hermit. 
Ye filver ftreams, that mmmnrtng wind astmnd 
This dufky fpot, to yoi^ i triift my all ! 
O clofe around |ier, woodt 1 for her, ye vales^ 
Throw forth yoar floweks^ yotur ibfteft lap. diffufe ! 

And Tbou / whofe fecret and expanfive hand 
Moves all the fprings of tMs vaft univerfe : 
Whofe government aftoniihes ; who here. 
In a few hours, beyond our atmoft hope. 
Beyond our thought, yet doubting, haft cleared up 
The ftorm of fate ; preferve what thy kind wilU 

Thy 



15* ALFRED. 

Thy bonntifiil appointment, makes fo dear 
To human hearts ! prefenre my queen and children ! 
Preferve the hopes of England ! while I go. 
To finifli thy ^reat work, and favc my country, 

l^LTRVDA. 

Go, pay the debt qf honour to the publiCr 
If ever woman, Alfrti^ lovM her hufband 
More fondly than herfelf, I claim that virtue. 
That heart- felt happinefs. Yet, by our lovea 
I fwear, that iu a glorious death with thee 
I rather would be wrapt, than live long years 
To charm thee from the ruggedpaths of honour : 
So much I think thee horn for beaiUeoaa deeds^ 
And the bright courfe of glory. 

Alfred. 

Matchlefs woman \ 
t«ove, at thy Voice, is kindled to ambition. 
Be this my deareft triumph, to approve md 
A huftand worthy of the hfSi Ekruda / 

HsawT. 
Behold, my- tord> our venerable Bard, 
Aged and blind, him whom Ihe Mufts favour. 
Yet ere yon go, ia oRir tov^d country's- praift. 
That nobleil tkraiflt hear wlat his rqptun bisathet* 



Jh 
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l^ben Britain fifjl^ at ieavtn'/ c$mmartifj^ 

Arofe from out the^azure main ; 
This was the charUr tf tbf kmd^ 
And guardian Angels jfi^ ^ftr^in t 
** Rule^ Britaamfts ruletbt naaves% 
*' Bntou^/uVer^H hjlaves.^* 

The nations y not Jo hl^ as tief, 
Mtifi, in their it^ns^ /5 tyrantlfalh 

While thou Jbalt Jibwrifls great and free^ 
the dread and em^ qf them alL 
•• Rule^ 8tc. 

Still more maj^idjbalt ihou rj/e^ 
More dreadful from eaeh jfhreign Jlrih i . 

As the hud btafl thai tears the files ^ 
Serves but to root thy native oak* 
« Rule, &c. 
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TV. 

thee bangjhfj tjrants fifer Jhall tatm: 
All their attempts to bend thee donufif 

Will hut arroiffe thy generous Jlame ; 
But nssork their woe^ and thj renown* 
" fiule, &c. 

V. 

To thee lelongs tie rural reign ; 

Thy cities Jball with commerce Jklne i 
All tbmjhall he the/uhjea main^ 

And every. fiore it circles thine % 
•* RulCf &c. 

VL 

The mufeSi Jlill ivith freedom founds 

Shall to thy happy coqft repair : 
Bleji ijk / w/M mat chiefs beauty crowtCd^ 
And manly hearts to guard the fair, 
** Rule, Britannia, rule the waves; 
*' Britons never will bejlaves/* 

Hermit. 

Alfred, go forth ! lead on the radiant year«r 
pTo thee reveal'd in viiion.-r-Lo ! they rife ! 
Lo ! patriots, heroes, fages, croud to birth : 
And bards to fing them in immortal verfe ! 
I iee thy commerce, Britatn^ grafp the world :. 

% AU 
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AD nations ferve thee ; every foreign floods 
Sabje^ed pays its tribute to the Tbames* 
Thither the golden South obedient pours 
His funny treafures : thither the foft Eaft 
Her fpices, delicacies, gentle gifts : 
And thither his rough trade the ftormy Nort&# 
See» where beyond the vaft Atlantic furge» 
By boldeft keels untouched, a dreadful ipace I 
Shores, yet nnfound, arife ! in youthful prime. 
With towering forefb, mighty rivers crowned : 
Thefe ftoop to Britain^ s thunder. This new world. 
Shook to its centre, trembles at her name : 
And ther6 her. ions, with aim exalted, fow 
The feeds of rifing empire, arts, and arms* 

Britont^ proceed, the fubje£l Deep command^ 
Awe with your navies every hoftile land* 
Vain are their threats, their armies all are vain : 
They rule the balanc'd world, who rule the main. 



Tbi End 9f tii Third VoiqmEi 
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